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PSEFAGE. 



Li the Booth transept ci the Ciyrtil 
Falaee, already YBtrnhmg fiom 'beSam 
our eyes, may be seen, fiir a Utile while 
langeatj twin figmes ci the yaathfal AU 
fied ihe Great and hie Mother; who is 
giving him the Book cf Saxon poetry, 
whieh she had pcomieed to him, among 
h« sons, who dionhi soonest learn to 
read it. Histodans leeoid that Alfied 
was passionately fond ci the Saxon po* 
ems, listening to them eageriy hy day 
and hy night; and that as he listened, 
the first aspirings of a soaring mind seem 
to have arisen within him* He treasmv 
ed the poems in his mranory ; and, dnr- 
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ing the whole of his life, poetry contin- 
ued to be his solace and amusement in 
trouble and care. 

In this volume will be found a pre- 
cious relic, which, it is thought, few per- 
sons will contemplate unmoved, of the 
illustrious Monarch's genius ; and much 
of what follows, it has been humbly at- 
tempted to fashion on that exquisite 
model. It seemed to a loyal English- 
man, that in this there was a certain ap- 
propriateness. The name of Alfred is 
very dear to us ;* and it is equally af- 
fecting and suggestive to imagine, doubt- 
less consistently with the fact, the Roy- 
al Mother and Son of 1861, gazing at the 

* He was called, in tfab old time, *' Shepherd of his Peo* 
pie," the ** Darling of the English !" It was his own mother 
Osborga, and not, as some historians assert, his French step^ 
mother, that showed him and his brothers the yolame of 
Anglo-SajLon poetry, saying, " He who can first read the 
book, shall have if — See Sir Francis Falgrati's Hiitory 
of England^ Anglo-Saxon Periods 
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sculptured images of the Royal Mother 
and Son of a thousand years ago ; with 
the royal Father standing by, to whom 
the world stands largely indebted for the 
transcendent and profoundly instructive 
spectacle which they have assembled to 
witness. 

In oflfering to the Public this record of 
impressions wMch can never be efifaced 
from the mind and heart of its Author, 
that instructed Public is approached with 
deep solicitude ; and he ventures to in- 
dulge the hope that, by one who may 
think proper to peruse this Volume, de- 
Uberately suspending his judgment till 
the completion of the perusal, both the 
Lily and the Bee may be then found 
speaking with some significance. 

London, September, 1851. 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 

Four thousand years ago, said The Voice, the 
whole family of man was gathered together on 
the plain of Shinar. They spoke often, in one 
language, of the awful Deluge which had hap- 
pened but a century before ; and pointed out, 
one to another, the traces of it still every 
where visible. Those who had been in the 
Ark would start from their sleep, as in dreams 
they heard the roar of the Waters, and again 
beheld their desolate expanse. Yet was the 
dread lesson lost upon the ungrateful and pre- 
sumptuous hearts of those who had not been 
whelmed under the waters. Minded to dis- 
honor Him who had spared them, while de- 
stroying their fellows, and to frustrate His all- 
wise purposes, they would build a city, and 9, 
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tower* whose top might reach unto Heaven, 
and prevent their being scattered abroad upon 
the fifiLce of the whole earth. Then was pre- 
cipitated npon them the event which they had 
sought to avert. Their labors were interrupt- 
ed from on high; their language was con- 
founded ; and they were scattered abroad from 
thence upon the face of all the earth, bearing 
about with them, even until now, the badge 
of their punishment and humiliation. 

Sixteen hundred years afterward, near the 
scene of that impiety and folly, occurred a 
great gathering of the self-same Family, in the 
plain of Dura, in the province of Babylon, at 
the bidding of a mighty monarch. There he 
had gathered together the princes, the govern- 
ors, and the captains, the judges, the treas- 
urers, and the counselors, the sheriffs, and all 
the rulers of the provinces, and all the people, 
nations, and languages. In the midst of them 

* rhiB Babylomsh Tower, Bays the philosophic Schlegel, 
haB been, in every age, a figure of the heaven-aspiring 
edifice of lordly arrogance, which is, sooner or later, sure to 
be struck down, and scattered afar, by the arm of the divine 
Nemesis. 
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glittered a golden image, which Nebuchadnez- 
zar the King had set up, and had come forth 
to dedicate. And a herald cried aloud, com- 
manding all people, nations, and languages, 
that at what time they heard the sound of the 
comet, flute, harp, sackbut, psaltery, dulcimer, 
and all kinds of music, they should, on pain 
of death, fall down and worship that golden 
image. The impious despot was obeyed : the 
people, the nations, and the languages, bowed 
in base idolatry beifore the golden image that 
Nebuchadnezzar the King had set up ; all but 
three noble youths, worshipers of the Grod 
whom their Monarch was dishonoring, and 
who, in his rage and fury, cast them forth- 
with, but vainly, into a burning fiery furnace, 
saying. Who is that Grod that shall deliver you 
out of my hands ? 

Two thousand four hundred years have since 
rolled on ; and behold ! in this present year of 
our Lord, eighteen hundred and fifty-one, indi- 
cating the lustrous epoch from which Christian 
people now reverently reckon time, in this lit- 
tle western Isle, unknown to the haughty Bab- 

B 
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yloniani whose place* has been swept with the 
besom of destTtMstion, oocurs another gathering 
of that very self-same family : of all people, and 
nations, cmd languages, on a royal insitaticm, 
and for a royal dedication. A Christian, Q^ueen, 
on whose Empire setteth not the son; who had 
read in Holy Writ of the plains of Shinar, and 
of Dura, went forth with her Consort and her 
Offspring, attended by her princes, her nobles, 
her statesmen, her warriors, her judges, her 
philosophers, amid a mighty multitude : not to 
inauguri^te an idol, not to Dedicate an Image, 
and impiously command it to be worshiped; 
but, in the hallowing presence of His ministers 
whom Nebuchadnezzar had dishonored, to bow 
before Him, the Lord of Heaven ajnd Earth, 
who, from the place of His habitation, looketh 
down upon all the inhabitants of the earth, and 
understandeth all their works ; to offer humble 

*. I will rise qp a^inst theM, saith the Lord of Hoata— 4iul 

cut off from Babylon the x^tm^. 1 will abo mal^ it a poa- 

sesBion for the bittern, and poola of water, and I will sweep 
it with the beaom of de»traction.-— — This ia the rejdicing city, 
that dwelt carelessly; that said in her heart, I am, and there 
is none besides me : how is she become a desolation !— Isaiah, 
xiv., 22, 23; Zeph., ii., Id. 
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todoration and thanksgiving fox His meroies, 
maryelovks and niuabarless, youdbafexi to her- 
dolf and to His people oommitted to hoc dtarge ; 
in Whom sher evex hath affiaxkoe^ seeking His- 
h^nor and ^xy : to eement^ a^i &r as in. her 
hiy,. a. uniTersal brotiberhood,. aad promofte 
among all nations, muty, peaoe, «nd o^a^eord ;. 
to reoftU great nations from 1ik$rdeTa8titti<Mis of 
'^flMr> to the d^li^ts of peace ; ta eidubit a. 
mighty speoftecle, equaled hut by its speota- 
Uprs : humbling, eleyating, expanding, so1^e&- 
niliing the soul of every beholder oapabla of 
l^ught, purijfied with but even the faintest 
tincture of devoutness : speaking to gziaat minds 
-^•to statesman, philosopher^ divine^^in aooents 
sablime : telling of Han, in his relations to the 
earthy Han, in his relations to nuxn ; Han, in. 
his relations to G-od. 

Yes, to a Falaoe, risen like an es^Milation, 
goes the Queen, mindless of predicted peril-— 
standing within it, the dazzling^ centre of a na- 
tion's love and anxiety ; with stately serenity, 
beside her illustrious and philosophio Spouse, 
and illustrious Offspring; her eyes reverently 
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downcast, while one voice only sounds, humbly 
uttering prayer and praise-— Not unto us, not 
unto us, but unto Thy name be. all the glory ! 
— amid all that is lovely, great, and pious, from 
all lands ; whose eyes are moistened, whose 
hearts are swelling : anon peals forth, in sol- 
emn harmony, Hallelujah !* 

There stand members of the scattered family 
of Man : come from East, come from West ; 
come from North, come from South ; from the 
Old World, from the New : and, glittering all 
around, trophies of industry and peace from 
every land, wafted over vast oceans : results of 
Toil grown skillful, after six thousand years. 

— Then hie thee to that Palace, said The 
Voice : mingle among thy fellows, unheeded 
by the gay and great. Be thou but reverently 
humble, and I will be with thee. One Unseen, 
yet seeing all : what I will show, the self-suf- 

* Now therefore, O God, we thank Thee ; we praue Thee ; 
and entreat Thee bo to overmle this assembly of many na* 
tions, that it may tend to the advancement of Thy glory, to 
the diffusion of Thy holy Word, and to the increase of gen- 
eral prosperity, by producing peace and good will among the 
different races of mankind.— Prajrer of the ArehbUhop of Canr 
terbury* 
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ficient spirit shalj never see ; being with quick- 

r 

est sensuous eye, quite blind ; yet, all the while, 
before a mystic mirror, brightly reflecting the 
Past, darkly the Future. But thou, unnoticed 
one ! perchance despised — ^behold ! ponder ! 
Hie thee! haste! Itvanisheth. Itvanish- 

eth ! and melts iato the Past« 

• * * 

There was standing* without the Crystal 
Palace, in a piauper dress, a gray-haired harm- 
less idiot, gazing at the vast structure, vacant- 
ly. Q-ently arresting riie as I passed, he point- 
ed with eager, gleeful mystery, uttering inco- 
herent sounds, to the door which he was not 
permitted to enter. 

Poor soul ! said The Voice, mournfully, this 
banquet is not spread for thee ! 

I left him without, gibbering to a pitying 
sentinel, and entered with a spirit saddened. 

* The oppreBsive incident above related actually occarred 
to the author, producing an impresaion never to be effaced. 
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-DAY, IN THE €BYBTAL PALACE { 



Th6r6 was musio echoing llifoagli tliB tranii^ 
parent fabric. Fragrant flowers Jtnd graoefol 
shru'bs were blooming, and exhaling sweet 
odors. Fountains were flashmgaadspaxkling 
in the subdued sunlight : in Uving sculpture 
were suddenly seen Ihe grand, 1^ grptesque, 
the terrible, the beautiful: objects of ev^y 
form and color imaginable, &r as the eye could 
reach, were dazzlingly intermingled : and there 
were present sixty thousand sons and daugl^- 
ters of Adam,^ passing and repassing, cease- 
lessly: bewildered charmingly; gliding amid 
bannered Nations — ^through country after ooun- 
try renowned in ancient name, and great in 
modern: civilized and savage. From the far 
East and West, misty in distance, feiintly 
echoed martial strains, or the solemn an1h.em ! 
—The Soul was approached through its 



* At three o'clock in the afternoon of Tuesday, the 15th 
of July, there were present in the Crystal Palace nxty-one 
thousand nx hundred and forty persona. 
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liigkest senses, flooded with excitement; all 
its faculties were appealed to at once, and it 
sank, for a while, exhausted, overwhelmed. 

Who can describe that astounding spectacle ? 
Lost in a sense of what it is, who can think 
what it is like? Philosopher and poet are 
alike agitated, and silent ; gaze whithersoever 
they may, all is marvelous and affecting ; stir- 
ring new thoughts and emotions, and awaken- 
ing oldest memories and associations— past, 
present, futurcj^ linked together mysticallyj 
each imaging the other, kindlmg faint sugges- 
tioh, wifli sudden startle.— —And where stood 
they ? Scarce nine times had the moon per- 
formed her sUent journey round the earth, since 
grass grew, refreshed with dew and zephyr, 
upon the spot on which was now a crystal pal- 
ace, then hot even imaged in the mind of its 
architect — now teeming with things rich and 
rare from wellnigh every spot of earth on the 
terraqueous globe, telling, oh ! grand and over- 
whekning thought ! of the uttermost industry 
tod intellect of man, in every clime, of every 
hue, of every speech, since his Almighty Maker 
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placed. him upon the earth; man, made in His 
own image, after His likeness, a little lower than 
the angels, and crowned with glory and honor ; 
given dominion over all the earth and sea, and 
all that are in' them, and in the air — ^that move, 
and are ; ever since the holy calm and rest of 
the first Sabbath : since the dark hour in which 
he was driven, disobedient and woe-stricken, 
out of Eden— doomed in the sweat of his face 
to eat bread, in sorrow, all the days of his life, 
till he returned into the ground, cursed for his 
sake : the dread sentence echoing in his ears. 
Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return I 
spirit, convey me, a while, from this scene 
of mystery, this so restless sea of my fellow- 
beings ^let me alone, apart, meditate hum- 
bly, reverently. 

Sixty xjenturiea are sweeping part me. 

Their sound is in my ear, their dread is on 
my soul. The air — ^the dust — ^is instinct with 
LIFE, the life of man, speaking to the soul of 
all the hopes, and fears, and agonies, delights, 
and woes, and cares that have agitated the. 
countless millions, my fellows, descended from 
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our fallen Father, the First Adam, and like him 
returned to the dust : whither I, and all his 
sons, my brethren, strangers ! and sojourners ! 
as all our fathers were ! — are journeying fast. 

r-0, spare me a little, before I go hence, 

and be no more seen ! 

— *I faintly breathe an air, spiritual and 
rare ; Mind all around diffiised ; man rises be« 
fore me, every where, man ! in his manifesta- 
tion and misfortune, multiform; mysterious 
in his doings and his destiny. — ; — Yes, I, poor 
Being, trembling and amazed, am also man ; 
part of that mighty unity ; one, but one ! still 
one I of that vast &mily to whom belongs the 
earth \* still holding, albeit unworthily, our 
charter of lordship. Tremble, child of the 
•dust ! remembering from Whom camo that 
charter, wellnigh forfeited. Tremble! stand 
in awe ! yet hope ; for He knoweth thy frame ; 
He remembereth that thou art but dust ; and, 
like as a father pitieth his own children, even 
so is merciful unto them that fear Him^ 

* All the whole heaveiiB are the Lord's: the earth Ifatb* 
He given to the children of men. — Psalm cxv., 16. 



• 
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Return, with lightened heart, with cheerftil 
look, said The Voice, benignantly, and read a 
soroU, suddenly unroUed, of the doings of thy 
raoe upon the earth. 

Again wilhin the Nave — all hright ! all beau- 
tiful ! — ^Hail ! Welcome ! brethren, sisters all ! 
Gome hither trustfully, from every land and 
t>lime ! All hail ! ye loveliest ! bravest ! wisest ! 
best ! Of every degree ! complexion ! speech ! 
One and the self-same blood in all our veins !* 
Our hearts, fashioned alike! Alike feeling, 
loving, admiring: with the same senses and 
faculties perceiving and judging what the same 
energies have produced ! Stay ! Has my ear, 
suddenly quickened, penetrated to the prime- 
val la]^gu'age, through all its variations, since 
the scattering and confusion of Shinar? O 
rare unity in multiplicity, uniformity in end- 
less variety ! 

Yonder comes The Q,uebn ! Not hideous 

* Grody that made the world, and all things therein, hath 
made of one blood all nations of men, for to dwell on all the 
face of the earth, and hath determined the boouds of their 
habitation, and is not far from every one of as. — Acts, tvii., 
24-57. 
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ahot, nor slieU/tears open a oriihsbn path ; but 
one is melting before het — smelting with love 
and loyalty. All unguarded! No nodding 
plume, not gleaming sabre, to startle or appal: 
bhe is motii^ amid myriads— silent myriads : 
unheatd by heir, but not unfelt, tiieir thoughts, 
fondly flowing while she passes by :* 

O, all firom. foreign lands : unoovered be a 
while ; behold a salemn sight— 

A nation's heart in prayer : 

And hear theit prayer, 

<Jod save the Que^n. 

And Grod save thee, too. Wise and pious 
ftrihoe, Het Spouse ! Well may thine eye look 
round well pleased, and with a modest dignity, 
on A soene designed by thee : sprung into be* 
ing under iSxy prinjoely fostering } an enterprise 
right royal, noblejr far than ever Prinze before 
aoeomplished : all bloody feats of war eclipsed 
— by this of Peace, all-potent peace. glori- 
ous war to wage: Science and Truth, with 
Error, Ignorance, and Prejudice-*— -flying all 

* Th« imboaght loyalty of the heart, the ehekp d^fenie of 
nations. — ^EDMtKD Bviiiefe. 
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prostrate here : vanqaisked : would it were, 
to rise no more ! And thou here, too, young 
Prince, their first-born son : thou hope oi En- 
gland : future King : Grod bless thee. Prince : 
Grod grant thee many many years, wherein to 
learn, by bright example, how to wear a crown, 
and sway a sceptre. Look well around thee : 
think of Her whose hand is holding thine ; and 
that such scene as this, thou never, never wilt 
behold again. Read then this lesson, well ! 
Illustrious Three, our hearts yearn, seeing you 
stand before the image of your ancestor, Al- 
fred:* the Grreat : the Q-ood : the Wise; 

What thoughts are yours, while gazing at 
the glorious pair. Mother and Son? Young 
Prince ! look well on that young Prince : re- 
member : resemble ! In your veins runs the 
rich blood of Alfred and Charlemagne. 

Methinks I see the Q^ueen look grave, while 



* As finr as the aathor has been able to ascertaiiii the iact 
seems to be established that both Queen Victoria and H. R. 
H. Prince Albert can show a direct descent from Alfred the 
Great; and her majesty also frtim Charlemagne. The cor- 
rectness of this statement has been obligingly certified to the 
aathor by a gentleman of experience in such matters. 
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passing slowly down the wondrous nave. Flag 
after flag hangs over her, emblems of Nations, 
great and glorious some, all Mendly : all here, 
reoeiving Queenly, Princely welcome : therein, 
the Nation's. The very Grenius of each State 
is here : beauteous, but timid— -trembling, as 
though affrighted with recent sounds and 
sights of blood and tumult : even here, scarce 
reassured ! But, gentle ones ! breathe freely 
here ! As ye have left behind your vesture 
darkened, it may be, and crimson-spotted, and 
donned attire so gay and graceful, so vanish 
fear from your lovely countenances ! In your 
own Sister's Palace, away with terror and dis- 
trust ! Start not, as though your ears yet 
caught frightful sounds of cries ! and musket- 
ry ! shot and shell ! See here, all peace and 
love ! Britannia passes by : she greets you 
fondly ; embracing with a sister's tenderness. 
Where is The Queen ? In Spain ! and yet, 
within her own dominions ! She is standing 
on the dizzy height of Gibraltar, impregna- 
ble, tremendous ; and tranquilly surveying the 
kingdoms of two sister Queens, in East and 
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West : herself on British ground, won by Brit- 
ish iralor, aud so retained, and guarded. Then 
does she muse of Tubal's progeny ?* Of dy- 
nasties long passed away — ^Phoenidan, Cartha- 
ginian, Roman sway : of Vandal, Goth, and 
Saracen : — Creso^it and Gross. Sees she tiie 
passes where glittered the staiidards of Charle- 
magne, and echo in her ears the hugl^s of B^on- 
oesYalles ? Thinks sdia of mighty ones gone by 
— all, 1^, but one : of Hannibal : of Scipio : 
Fompey : C&^sar : Napoleon : her own Wel- 
lingtont-<— «nd sadly looks on bill, and vale, 
and stream, crimsoned with Spanish, French, 
aiid British blood : sees she th^. myriad bay-* 
onets brbtliBg eye^ ^hfii^,. aod aashing sa- 
bres ; and hears the; 4aadly volley rpllidig, and 
thunder of artillery—^ 

* The original settlors, in Spain are supposed to h^ve been 
the progeny of Tubal, the fifth son of Japheth. 

t Like thei|r great pvadecessura in the wars of Borae and 
Carthage, these two illuftriooa chiefs rolled the chariot of 
victory over its surface, and, missing each other, severally 
conquered every other opponent, till their own renown filled 
the world, and Europe, in breathless suspense, awaited the 
issue of their conflict on another shore. — Alison, vol. viii., 
p, 3W. 
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Vimeira ! 
ToKres Yedras ! 
Comima! 
Talaveia I 

SalanMtnoa ! 
Yittpf ia ! — 

Trafalgar ! 

ErawcbI noble, s^&sitive ! our anoiezrt 



ri^al, BOW our proudly - splandid, emulous 
friend ! Ou^ Queen in gallant France ! But 
with no fear, ye. chiyaJrouB ! Behold the royal 
Lady, who, soaroely seated on her throne, 
quickly responded to your grand, request, giv- 
ing you back your glorious dead, then, after 
life's fitful fever sleeping well, in her domain, 
in ooean far away ; and now upon your aoH, 
his own loved France, sleepeth Napoleon ! 
His ear heard not the wailing peal thrilling 
through the overcharged hearts of his mourn- 
ing veterans, whom neither did he see : nor 
did he hear the mingled thunderings of our 
artillery, yours, and our own, in blended sol* 
emn friendliness, honoring his mighty, mem- 
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ory.* Ye, Frenchmen, saw, and heard, weep- 
ing nobly 'mid the melting melody : and wo 
were looking on, with throbbing heart. See, 
then, our Queen. She wears a crown, and 
holds a sceptre : emblem of majesty, of power, 
of love, alone. — See, see, embodied to your 
sight ! England's dear Epitome, and radiant 
Representative ! all hearts in hers ; and hers, 
in all : Britain, Britannia : Bright Victoria, all ! 
— ^A sadness on her brow ! thinking, per- 
chance, of royal exiles, sheltered in her realm : 
it may be of a captive, too, in yours : he no 
Jugurtha! brave: honorable: noble: broken- 
hearted oh ! French — ^ye proud and gener- 
ous 



* Le goavemement de sa m^jest^ espere que rempreMe- 
ment, qu*il met i r^pondre i cette demande, sera consid^r^ 
en France comme i^ne prenve da d6sir de sa majesty d'^ffa- 
cer jmqa'i la dernidre trace de ces animosit^s nationales qui, 
pendant la vie de I'Empereur, avaient pouss^ les deux nations 
i la guerre. Le gouvemement de sa majesty espere que de 
pareils sentimens, s'ils existaient encore, seraient ensevelis 4 
jamais, dans le tombeau destin6 k recevoir les restes mortals 
de Napol6on. — DisptUch of Lord Palherston, 9th May, 
1840. These are words, justly remarks the historian, of dig-, 
nified generosity, worthy of the chivdrous days of a great 
nation. — ^Alisoit, vol. ziv., p. 198. 
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Passed into Belgium, fair and gay- 
Yonder the plain of Waterloo. Her cheek 
is flushed : anon grows sad. There approach- 
es a mourner — a royal mourner. His air is se- 
rene, but sorrowful : his cheek is wasted ; and 
his eye tells of a sorely smitten heart. His 
hand yet feels the pressure of those lilied fin- 
gers which clasped it fondly, gently, at last 
unconsciously : and he sees still those eyes 
which gazed upon him tenderly, even through 
the shadows of death 

In busy sea-diked Holland now! — Me- 
thinks she tells her son of a New Holland — a 
fifth continent, in a distant ocean, fourteen 
thousand miles away : ruled by her sceptre. 
A nd now, grown grave, she whispers of 
an era, and a Prince, great, glorious, of im- 
mortal memory.* 

* By U)i3 B^gacity and energy of 4ia( great man, WUliam 
{IT., ^as closed the bloody struggle for civil and religioi^ 
liberty which had bo long been cojivalsing this country, i^nd 
there were secured to us the inestimable advantages of Qur 
Constitution and of our Protestant faith. — ^Pbiitck AL^l^t^T, 
{^t St, Martin's Hall, 17th June, 1851. 

c 
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In Hanover a while — sadly speaking of a 
royal Cousin, who, were he in the Crystal 
Palace, could see naught of its splendors; 
destined yet to rule a kingdom. 

Lingering in Saxony ! telling of Luther to 
her son : methinks she sees the giant spirit 
standing defiant, before Imperial Diet : scorn- 
fully burning Papal Bull : — ^kindling the flame 

which man shall never quench* ^protected 

by a Prince potent and pious — as WicklifFe 
here by her own Royal progenitor of Lancas- 
ter ! And then she points her son, in proud 
silence, to his Father's home, ancient, illus- 
trious, and firm in Faith. 

Switzerland ! Bright, breezy Switzerland ! 

* I know and am certain, said this wonderful man, that 
Jesus Christ our Lord lives and reigns ; and, buoyant in this 
knowledge and confidence, I will not fear a hundred thou- 
sand popes. My doctrines will stand, and the pope will 

fall, in spite of all the powers of air, earth, and hell. They 
have provoked me to war : they shall have it. They scorned 
the peace I offered them : peace they shall have no longer. 
God shall look to it, which of the two shall first retire from 
the struggle — the pope or Luther. This was said three cen- 
tqries and a half ago. 
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Land of the beautiful, land of the free ! With 
monntains majestic, wearing snowy coronets, 
dazzling all of rosy hue — and lovely spreading 
vales, studded with eottages all blossom-hid — 
with deep blue waters, imaging bluer skies. 

4 

Oh, awful in avalanche ! on whose drecul 
verge bloom roses and myrtles, unchilled, un- 
scared. foaming flashing cataract, and fear- 
ful precipice, where glances the gleeful, scarce- 
seen chamois, safe from fell eye of hunter ! O 
happy, happy Switzerland ! Where meet the 
Seasons in concord strange, and gayly dance, 
with melting eye yet tremulous limb, mid ice, 
and fruits, and snow, and flowers, while zephyf, 
scent-laden, plays gayly round. Our Queen in 
Switzerland! — forgetting state and splendor 
a while, softly to sink into enchanting solitude. 
land of the free, the pious^ and brave— of 
Tell and Zwingle ! a Queen of the free and 
the fearless is breathing your balmy air — hat 
quick to return to her own sweet sceptered isle. 

Rome she passed by, and with, methought, 
averted eye. There, brooding Darkness spreads 
his jealous wings 
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Greece — Greece ! The Q,ueen in Greece ! 
And thinking of the radiant past ! — Of Mara- 
thon and Salamis ! of wisdom, eloquence, and 
song — all silenced now. The Oracles are 
dumb. No voice or hideous hum runs through 
the arched roof in words deceiving: Apollo 
from his shrine can no more divine, with hoi* 
low shriek the steep of Delphos leaving. 

What fates were hers, since Japheth's son 
set foot upon her soil — Javan, to Otho!* — 
Marathon, to Navarino ! 

And now, amid the isles where huming 
Sappho loved and sung, gliding o'er Ionian 
waters, mellow sunlight all around, and gently 
tliinking of the days gone by. 

Pbotectbix.— 

England in Greece — ^in Christian Greece ! 
Victoria there ! But not in warlike form : 
only, 

Lover of peace, and balanced rule. 

* The first inbabitanti of Greece are believed to have been 
the progeny of Jayan, the foarth son of Japheth : that of hl4 
sixth son, Meshech, formed the aborigines of Italy. 



THE LILY AND TB£ BBS. 37 

In doaky, rainless Boypt now I-Mysterious 
memories come crowding round — from miaty 
Uizraim* to Ibrahim — 

Abraham ! — Joseph ! — Pharaoh's Plagues ! 
—Shepherd Kings ! — Sesostris ! — 

Cambyses! Xerxes! Alexander! Ptolemies! 
Antony! Cleopatra! GsBsar-— 

Isis ! — Osiris ! — Temples ! — Sphinxes !— 
Obelisks- 
Alexandria !-» 

The Pyramids !— 

The Nile!— 

Napoleon !t — ^Nelson !— 

Behold, my son, this ancient wondrous 
country— -destined scene of mighty doings— 
perchance of conffict, deadly, tremendous, such 
as the world has never seen, nor warrior 
dreamed of. Even now the attracting centre 
of world-wide anxieties. On this spot see set- 
tled the eyes of sleepless Statesmen— 

Lo ! a British engineer, even while I speak, 

« 

* Mizraim, the son of Ham, and grandson of Noah, was 
Hao first of the Pharaohs, 
t See NoTX, No. I.— '' Jfapoleon and Leibnitz on Egypt** 
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oonneots the Bed Sea with the Mediterranean : 
Alexandria and Cairo made as one 

Behold Napoleon, deeply intent on the great 
project ! See him, while the tide of the Ued 
Sea is out, on the self-same site traversed threst 
thousand years before by the children of Isra- 
el ^He drinks at the Wells of Moses, at the 

foot of Mount Sinai ^He returns — and so 

the tid e The shades of night approach r 

Behold the hero just whelmed beneath the 
waters— even like the ancient Pharaoh 

Had such event been willed on high* 



In Tunis! AU simple, rough, barbario. 
Art thou sole representative of Carthage, and 
her ancient glory ?t And thinks our Q,ueea 
suddenly of the Tyrian Q,ueen, and her resplen- 
dent city, Rome's rival in the empire of the 
world — Carthage and her state, whose policy 
the Stagyrite approved : a peojde wise, grave, 



♦ See Note, No. II.—** The Modern Pharaoh in the Red 
Sea." 

t Tunis is within only a few miles' distance of the site of 
ancient Carthage. 
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ftnd powerful; sending forth colonies; with 
distant islands trafficking ; even with this isle 
of ours ; with England, and with France ? 
Muses our sighing Q,ueen of Rome and Car- 
thage ; rival Queens ; competitors for empire ; 
ambitious ; of deadly hate ; of treacheries and 
perfidies ; of sieges ; battles ; seas of blood ; 
of noble Hannibal; great Scipio; fell Cato? 
Tunis ! wast thou scared by the fearful fires 
consuming Carthage ? Didst thou see the 
flame and hear the shrieks 7"*^ 

And hear the withering curse, see Scipio's 
pitying tears, and listen to his mournful proph- 
ecy of fate reserved for bloody and perfidious 
Rome ? 

And Rome, triumphant in her joy and pride, 
exulting over her fallen rival — crushed — all 
traces from the earth razed ruthlessly ; and 
curse pronounced on all who should rebuild, or 
her hated memory revive- 
Where art THOU, Rome ? Still lingering on 
the earth, in pigmy representative — ^victim of 

• See Not*, No. IIL— " Scipio'e Tears/' 
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fate ignobler infinitely far than she thy van- 
quished rival perishing in flame ! Rome ! 
Carthage! — ^where all your idle strifes, your 
jealousies ! 

Thou, too, old Tunis, hast seen vicissitude ! 

Solomon the Hagnifioent! Selim! — The 
Emperor ! 

Thou sawest ten thousand Christian slaves 
set glorious free ! 

Hast thou forgotten Blake— crumbling thy 
castles with his cannonade ? 

Turkey ! — 

Beautiful Constantinople ! well may Queen- 
ly eye rest upon thee rapturously. Enchant- 
ing City, hail ! 

Ever bathed in ocean's breeze ! Thy ter- 
raced heights all emerald-hued, rising success- 
ive from the blue waves to the sky ! 

Thy glistening domes, mosques, minarets ! 
Thy lovely waters, studded by snowy sails 
of boat and barque- 
Queen of the East, on seven-hilled throne, 
Thou passionately wooed of monarchs and con- 
querors !— 
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The Macedonian — Napoleon — Muscovite. 
— AU hail ! 



A peaceful Queen is looking at you noW| 
nor dreams of conquest ! 

Persia ! 

China!* — ^Awoke from centuries* celestial 
slumber by the thunder of our guns 

Barbarian Queen ! what dost thou there ? 
There, also, wares thy Flag proudly o*er 
thy people, and in thy territory, too I 
To the North— away ! away ! 
Denmark ! 

Sweden ! — 
Norway ! 

Iceland ! — 

Lapland ! — 
Stay, illustrious Three ! 
Are ye chilled with your Northern flight ? 
O Queen, a moment pause in this thy marvel- 
ous pilgrimage ! 

* Fohi, the supposed founder of the Chinese Empire, is 
considered, hj some, to be Noah. 
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Thou wilt not despise the doings of the 
poor Esquimaux, drearily shivering under Arc- 
tic ice : clad in the skins of creatures of the 
deep : and in icy cavern, illumed by flickering 
Northern Lights, gorging on offal, or dream- 
ing of the hunt of bear and wolf.— Queen, 
Princes ! illustrious of the Earth ! behold in 
this sad soul one of the scattered family of 
Adam ! He is our brother ! Your brother, 
great ones ! The brother of all Q^ueens, Prin- 
ces, Emperors, and Potentates. 

The same blood, trickling through his chil- 
ly veins, through yours bounds blithely. 

And he hath heard the Sacred Volume read, 
and felt: and wept: and owned its hallowing 
influence !* 

Prussia, proud, learned, thoughtful, martial 
— ever like steel-clad warrior, gleaming, armed 
cap-a-pie, ready for fight.t 

* See Note, No. IV.— * The Esquimaux Question." 
t lu setting out for the Prussian campaign, such was Na- 
poleon's estimate of troops raised in the school of Frederic 
the Great, that ho frequently said to his assembled officen at 
Mayence, ** We shall have earth to move in this war i" 
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Yiotoria greets The King — 

Hail, sponsor of her son, our future King 

Thy face is anxious : and thy troubled eye 

scans fearfully thy realms, settling but now 

firona shock of revolution. 

Near Austria. 

On its confines, standing the grim Kadetzky ! 
On his lips are withering words* — but from 
his neck depends the Lamb,t gently : all un- 
conscious of its office. 

From behind his Queen, modest in greatness, 
gazes upon the Austrian, Wellington. Behold 
the white-haired warrior -statesman, eagle- 
eyed^ scanning the features of his aged broth- 
ert in arms — — 

He wears not the crimson vestments of war, 
nor the emblem of command ; nor by his side 

* Soldaten ! der kampf wird kurz sein — Soldiers ! the 
work will be short ! The words are engrared deeply on the 
base of the pedestal of the cast-iron statue. 

t The Order of ihe Golden Fleece. 

t Field-marshal Radetzky is eighty-five years of age, hav* 
log been born in the year 1766 ; the Duke of Wellington in 
1769. 
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glitters the sword which freed the world, into 
its scabbard sternly throst, at Waterloo. 

What whispers the Queen to her Welling- 
ton ? And he to his puissant Mistress ? 

— Of a vast Empire, thrilling still with mor- 
tal throes ; — dismembered, but for mighty 
Muscovite, summoned to aid by an Imperial 
brother in mortal thraldom. Of strategy pro- 
found : encircling coils, tremendous, crushing 
revolt:* wasting anxieties, from mortal eye 
concealed, or sought to be : all blessedly un- 
known to Her, now listening to her wise war- 
rior-statesman's words. ' 

In vast, mysterious Russia, see Her now. 
She leans upon the arm of friendly Czar. 
Madam, quoth he, I obey your gentle sum- 
mons. 

* The general plan of the vast military operations of Rii». 
sia, in Hungary, in the spring of 1849, was, to form a com- 
plete circle of the whole territory: that circle rapidly to 
converge so as to compress the insurrection within a ring of 
armies. There was a perfect unity of purpose in the execu- 
tion of this prodigious plan, which extinguished the insurrec- 
tion; and then the emperor*s troops (150,000 in number) re* 
tamed to Bu88ia.^-See The T%me$ of the day. 
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I send to your Falaoe a sample of my peo- 
ple's skill — a many-tongued race, a sixteenth 
of the fietmily of Man — and produce of my ter- 
ritories, stretching over a seventh 5f the terres- 
trial surface of the globe. Northern Asia is 
mine : half Europe, and a great domain in 
Northern America. There my possessions ad- 
join yours : as yours, those of the Republic 
which has sprung from you. 

Then thought the silent Q,ueen, of all that 
owned her gently-potent sway, the wide world 
o'er. 

Of her own dear sceptered Isle, England ! 
a precious stone, set in the silver sea! this 
land of such dear souls ! this dear, dear land !* 
Then, of her dominions in the North, the 
South, the East, the West. 
Old World, and New- 
Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Austral- 
asia — 



• Richard II., Act ii., Scene 1. It need hardly be intima- 
ted to the reader that he may recognize expressions in the 
text borrowed from various writers, ancient and modem, as 
they happened to occur to the author's memory. 
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Of Continents — 

Of Islands, girdling the globe — 

A sixth of Adam's family,* obedient to her 
rule — 

Rule of a Christian Queen- 
To civilize ! 

To free ! protect ! 

To illume ! — 

To Christianize !t — 

Methought she whispered solenmly — A 
mighty mission, Emperor, each ! ■ 

Anon she points her son to India, distant, 
dazzling, vast — 

The coveted of conquering Potentates^ in 
old and modern time ; but by Heaven as- 
signed, to England — 

Of victories, on victories — 

Of valor and sagacity profound — 



* According to the latest and best authorities, the popula 
tion of the world is about a thousand and seventy-five mill 
ions ; and the British dominions now embrace, since the re 
cent acquisitions in India, one hundred and seventt mill 

ION Ot SOULS ! 

t See Note, No. V.—" Prince Albert on the Mission and 
Destiny of England." 
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Of sullen Moloch : superstition : slaughter : 
and horrible idolatry — 

And then she spoke of Canaan, and the Is- 
raelites — 

And reverently echoed Holy Writ — 

We have heard v^ith our ears, Grod, our 
fathers have told us, how thou hast driven out 
the heathen with thy hand, and planted them 
in : how thou hast destroyed the nations,' and 
cast them out. 

For they got not the land in possession 
through their own sword, neither was it their 
own arm that helped them ; 

But Thy right hand, and Thine arm, and 
the light of Thy countenance, because Thou 
hadst a favor unto them. 

Thou art my King, Grod. 

Of Australasia — 

There Islands huge, and a great Conti- 
nent 

There proudly flies Her flag, in Eastern — ■ 
and in Southern Ocean — glistening — far, far 
away— 
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While saileth thitherward, from these loved 
shores, each barque so richly freighted with 
our loves — 

Bearing fond but firmest hearts, and leav- 
ing tender ones, behind it may be never 

more to meet on eart h 

0, Grod go with you, brethren, sisters dear ! 

Bearing the Holy Book-— our Laws, Relig- 
ion, loyalty ! 

Tour Queen, that lovely Majesty, is think- 
ing of you all : 

Dear to her gentle heart, her people dis- 
tant — 

No distance knows allegiance, loyalty, and 
Q,ueenly love, and power. 



O'er oceans sweeping breathlessly — a dizzy 
flight — ^wellnigh the planet o'er — 

Behold in Canada, the Q,ueen — its Q,ueen— 
Calmly she views her vast domain, a ninth 
, part of earth's surface !* 

* See NoT£, No. VL— " The New Mediterranean,'* 
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Grand, beautiful, and boundless 'in re- 
source ! 

Loyal and true her sons ! reserved for sig- 
lial destiny ! 

Ten thousand miles of ocean can not melt 
the links of love binding their brave hearts to 
their Queen — 

All hail, ye hardy sons of enterprise, and 
brethren dear ! — 

She gazes proudly — ^thoughtfully 



Down, down the wondrous Nave ! Through 
the old kingdoms of the Earth, swelling yet 
with Revolution's surge— see, The New 
World ! 

How now ! Where is She now ? 

Hethought her course was Westerly* — 

The West hath settled 'in the East — ^How 
passing strange ! 

Confusion all! — ^North, South, East, West, 
New, Old, Past, Present — ^huddled all together ! 

* In the Crystal Palace, the eastern extremity of the nave 
18 appropriated to the United States. 

D 
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Here, in the East, She stands : yet in Amer- 
ica ! — 

Hail, England's lusty offspring ! All hail ! 
Ye stalworth sons and daughters fair, of Anglo- 
Saxon ancestry ! 

In your new iome magnificent, oven yet 
scarce settled! 

The Queen of England greets you well ! 

And such her thoughts the while, as but an 
English Queen can know — 

She stands in contemplation grave. 

Skilled though She be, in Queenly lore. She 
can not read your destiny. 

Sees she a cloud, the South o'ershadowing ? 

—Brethren, ye bring us a form of Beauty, 
and in chains ! 

Look ye yourselves upon her loveliness ! 

Ponder her thrilling tale of grief ! — 

She is not mute, 0, marble eloquent ! 

She pleads ! She pleads ! 

Grazing on Stars and Stripes, to your own 
selves she turns, and pleads, in manacles ! 

Though listens England's Queen, she listens 
all in vain ! 
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Sweet slave ! turn from our Q^ueen beloved 
that agonizing look ! 

No chains, no bonds, Her myriad subjects 
bear, 

They melt in pontact with the British air : 

Her sceptre waves — and fetters disappear ! 
, Turn, turn, then, beauteous slave ! 

0, make thy mournful suit to those deep* 
meaning ones who sent thee hither ! 

Their Saxon brethren here can only sigh ! 

— ^Who stand behind thee, beautiful one ? ' 

Daughter and son of Shem! how came ye 
hither ? 

Wild brother of the woods ! 

Clad in the spoils of eagle, buffalo, and bear ! 

Strange son of Adam I Sharer of his chart- 
ered rights ! 

But why that hideous scalp, from thy slain 
brother torn 

Kinsman of Cain ! 

And thou ! Physician !* 

* These two iateresting figures, modeled from the lifi>— 
the man a physician among the American Iowa Indians, and 
having his leggings ** fringed with scalp-locks taken from hi 
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Thou 8tatul^8t before a Christian Queen ! 
YThy wear that emblem of a savage hate ? 



— !Kd ever Qmeen within such Palace stand ? 

Will ever Queen again ? 

Or with so skilled an eye, its myriad objects 
eean? 

Were ever Queen and Pxinoe so matdied 
before? 

A Prince philosopher, and philosophic Prince ? 

Majesty! Philosophy! in shining union seen! 

Exalted Pair ! A banquet here is spread, 
right royally, 

For all mankind-— 

State laid aside, and Hajesly, and Royalty, 
and Lowliness, partakers all 

All, all alike*^nor fipowns, nor fears-^ 

Queen, Prince, and*People— - 
V A Queen and Prince are gone ! 

enemies* heads ,*" and the woman, a Mandan Indian, one of 
the native tribes west of the Rocky Mountains — ^were sent to 
the Ciystal Palace hy Mr. Catlin. Neither of the originals, 
who were lately in England, happened to be a subject of her 
majesty ; bnt she has many such. 
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A unit unperceivedy I sink into the living 
stream again ! — Nave, transept, aisles and g^« 
leriesy pacing untired : insatiate I 

— ^Ama;nng spectaole ! Touchstone of char- 
^et^r ! oapacity ! and knoiiv'ledge ! 

^)eQtacle, now lost in the Spectators : then 
spe<?tators, in the speqtaele i 

Rich : poor : gentle : simple ; wise : foolish t 
young: ojjd: learned: ignorant: thoughtful: 
thoughtless: haughty: humble: frivolous: 
profound : 

Every grade of intellect: every 6h^.de of 
character! 

Here is a voluble smatterer : suddenly dis*- 
comfited by the chance question of a curious 
child : and rather than own igaouBLaee^ will 
tell him falsely. 

There a bustling piece of earth: one of the 
earth, earthy : testing every thing by money 
value* 

Here is a stale bundle of prejudices, hard 
bound together : ti^whom every thing here is 
topsy-turvy, and discolored, seen through jaun 
diced eyes. 
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Here comes one, serenely unoonscious that 
he is a fool. 

There is one suddenly startled by a saspi- 
cion that he knows scarcely any thing. 

Here is one listening, with seeming lively 
interest, and assenting gestures, to a scientific 
explanation, of which he comprehends nothing ; 
but appearances must be kept up; 

There is one falsely thinking himself the 
observed of observers ; trying to look uncon- 
scious, and distinguished. 

Here is one that will not see a timid poor 
relation or an humble Mend, as fashionable 
folk are near. 

Yonder is a statesman : gliding about alone : 
watchful : thoughtful : cautious : pondering 
national characters : habits : capabilities : lo- 
calities : wants : superfluities : rival systems 
of policy, their fruits and workings : imagin- 
ing new combinations : speculating on remote 
consequences. 

Is here one abhorring England and her in* 
stitutions: hoping he sees her approaching 
downfall, their subversion ? 
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Yonder walks one who has committed, or is 
meditating, great crime ; and hoping that his 
heavy eye may here be attracted, and his mind 
dazzled into a moment's forgetfulness ; but it 
is in vain. 

There is a philosopher, to whose attuned ear 
the Spectacle speaks myriad-tongued : telling 
of patient sagacity : long foiled, at length— or 
suddenly — ^triumphant : of centuries of misdi- 
rected, abortive toil : of pain, suffering, priva- 
tion : of one sowing what another shall reap : 

Here is a philanthropist — thinking of blood- 
stained slavery. 

Of millions, dealt with as *though they were 
the very beasts that perish: bought: sold: 
scourged : slain : as if their Maker had not 
seen them, nor heard their groans, nor treas- 
ured their tears : nor set them down against 
the appointed Reckoning. 

Here is one, little thinking that he will sud- 
denly fall dead to-morrow: having much on 
hand, both of business and pleasure. 

There is one tottering under the weight of 
ninety years : to whom the grasshopper is 
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burden : leaning on the arms of dutiful and 
lusty youth : gazing with glazed eye : silent 
with wise wonder. 

Here sits a laughing child upon a gleaming 
cannon. 

Yonder is a blind man, sightless amid sur- 
rounding splendors : but there is one telling 
him tenderly that he stands beside the statue 
of Milton. 

There, in the glistening centre of the Tran- 
sept, stands an aged exile: venerable: wid- 
owed : once a Queen : looking at the tranquil 
image of Queen Victoria : meditating, with a 
sigh, on the happy security of her throne. 

Yonder is a musing poet : gazing silently 
Eastward — ^Westward — Northward — Soutiti- 
ward : above — ^below : every where pouring a 

living tide of wonder ^npr silent ^nor 

noisy a strange hum* — a radiant flood 



* It is a crowd of men, says an old author, qnoted iq the 
Momtng Chronicle of the 9th of August, *' with Tast con- 
fusion of tongues— like Babel. The noise in it is like that of 
bees : a strange humming, or buzz, mixed of walking and 
talking— 'tongues and feet : it is a kind of still roar, or load 
whisper." 
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of light maoy-liaed objects, now glittering 

brightly then glistening fainter and 

fiEtinter, till lost in distance: whence come 

faintly the strains of rich music inter- 

mingling mysteriously with the gentle hum 
around him— Gliding about, forms of exquisite 
beauty, most delicate lovelinegs — ^living, eclips- 
ing the sculptured beauty at which it is look- 
ing, with blushing consciousness ^yonder, 

a fair daughter of Eve, before the Mother of 
all living : her shuddering eye glancing at the 
serpent, her ear catching the deadly whisper 

Far away, in shape and gesture proudly 

eminent, Satan as it were showing all the 

kingdoms of the world, and the glory of them, 
in a moment of time. There they are ! Great 
Naticms, new and old, with their bright banners 

stroaming: helm: lancet sabte— oimiter 

See tiliere, solemnly silent all Crusaders 

t he crashing of a mailed throng sound- 
less^— banners — ^the Crescent Cross 



fierce-gleaming Saracen ^Saladin^— Coeur 

de Lion— —glorious De Bouillon * * * A 
dim religious light Dante Tass o 
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Milton Shakspeare there They are! 

Could they see but this— or he, with eyes 

like theirs ^be stirred with thoughts like 

their s ■ a h ! sinking deeper still in revery^ 
dreamy — delicious ! * * * still the hum 

— the dazzle 

Gifted on e U p, Laureate ! Wake ! Ay 

— ^it is no dream ^but radiant reality — 

Up, Laureate, with thy lyre, and rapturously 
sweep its thrilling strings ! Give forth grand 
strains, echoing through all time to come, sur- 
passing Pindar's, as thine his Theme trans- 
oendeth far 



Here are the Philosophers: among them 
Herschel, the successor of Newton: stand- 
ing before the huge telescope, thinking of one 
greater still, constructed by the philosophic 
Peer beside him : and they are speaking of 
Nebulee resolved, resolvable : stars made faint- 
ly visible, so distant, that the mere attempt to 
conceive their remoteness, prostrates mortal 
imagination, awfully lessoning of limited &o- 
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nlties : — faint — just visible* — now hid — ^little 
speak : others : even to their vast powers, ut- 
terly and forever invisible some, whose 

light, though traveling in a minute twelve 
millions of miles, requires a thousand years to 

reach this planet Each star, again, itself 

probably a System, on the outermost verge of 
another possibly containing inhabitants gifted 
with powers greater than man can conceive of, 
and who are, at this moment, with unassisted 
sense, viewing systems ten thousand, thou- 
sand, thousand times still farther off from 
them than they from us. 



— Glorious Suns, round Suns, each with its 
train of Planets and Satellites, forever shroud- 
ed in the splendor of their respective suns, 
from the little eye of man. Double stars 

* The author has just been inibrraed by that vigilant ob* 
server of the heavens, Mr. Hinde, that, from the recently- 
published investigations of Russian astronomers, it appears 
that the light of the faintest stars visible in HerschePs twenty 
feet reflector would require 3541 Julian years to reach this 
earth! 
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-of orange, blue, green, crimson, rich rud« 



dy purple !* 

-^Think, quoth he, of twin sons, red and 
green — or yellow and blue — ^what resplendent 
variety of illumination they may afford to a 
planet circling about either— charming con- 
trast3 and grateful vicissitudes— -a red and 
green day, alternating with a white one, and 
with darkness.! 

^And these countless and infinitely dis- 



tant systems all subject to the law of gravita- 
tioi^, discovered by a brief denizen of this tiny 

planet. 

This Sun of ours, with all his attend- 



* The star fj Cassiopeise exhibits, says Sir John Hfirschel, 
the beaatifal combination of a large white star, and a small 
one of rich ruddy purple. M^toa, in bis eighth book pf Par* 
adise Lostj has a remarkable passage, noticed by HerqpheL 
The angel Raphael is saying to Adam — 

"Other siuifl, perhaps, 
With their attendant moons, thoa wilt descry : 
Communicating male and female light 
(Which two great sexes animste the wod(]^» 
stored in each orb, perhaps, with soma thaife Unt^** 

Milton died about twelve years before Sir Isaa^ Newton's 
discovery of the law of gravitation, 
t Herschel's Astronomy, p. 394-5. 
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aUts, ttioving bodily toward a mystic point in 
the heavens * 

Of stars-^Uazing brightly in past ages, and 
since mysteriously disappeared. — 

# * * 

Yonder, are the twin sons of Science, Le 
Yerrter and Adams — a nohle Pair, in noble 
rivalry: England and France ! Speaking mod- 
estly of Aeir sublime discovery, though one 
which would have gladdened the heart of New- 
ton 

U ranus, saith one — discovered by the 



father of our living Herschel, at once doubled 
the boundaries of the solar system ; and, at a 
distance of eighteen hundred and twenty-two 
millions of miles, is observed somewhat dis- 
turbed in performing its journey : the two as- 
tronomers, separately bent on discovering the 
oaose, by a rare application of transcendent 
science, succeed at length in detecting the at- 

* I believe, said the astronomer-royal, Mr. Airy, on a recent 
occasion, that every astronomer who has examined this mat- 
ter carefally,~ha8 come to a conclasion very nearly the same 
as that of Sir William Herschel, that the whole solar system 
IB moving bodily toward a point in the constellation Heranle 



62 THE LILT AND THE BEE. 

tractive influenoe of a remote unseen orb— a 
new planet : Neptune— ^as fieur beyond Uranus, 
as he beyond Saturn ! at thirty times our own 
distance from the sun : two thousand eight 
hundred and fifty millions of miles off: more- 
over, not only pointing out where a Planet 
would ere long be found, but weighing the 
mass of the predicted mysterious Visitor- 
numbering the years of his revolution, and tell- 
ing the dunensions of his stupendous orbit * 

Behold, at length The Intruder ! attended 
now by SateUite, gleaming-in cold, shadowy, 
remote splendor — ^and graciously visible, first, 
to the eyes of the patient twins of astronomic 
science — ^Neptune, now just five years old ! 

Yonder is Bessel, the Prussian astronomer, 
discoverer, at length, of the distance of a Fixed 

* Given — says a Scotch astronomer, in recording this amaz- 
ing stretch of science and intellect— the position, mass, and 
periodic times of two planets ; the astronomer is able, though 
it is no easy task, to calculate the perturbation which each 
will produce on the other. But the problem resolved by 
these two French and English astronomers, viz., given the 
perturbationy to find the position, mass, and periodic timx of 
an unknown disturbing body, is one of such infinite difficulty, 
that certainly few astronomers believed it possible. 
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Star! — sbty-three billions of miles oflF!* 

nearly seven hundred thousand times our own 
distance from the sun — which is ninety-five 
millions three hundred thousand miles away ! 
And this utterly inconceivable distance exactly 
measured by means of a common yard meas- 
ure ! ^And there is another telling an incred- 
ulous wonderer that we have weighed The Sun! 

and his planets =-even Neptune !— ay, down 

to the pound weight avoirdupoist — and even — 
for the fastidiously exact — down to grains: 

and they are standing before an instru-^ 

mentt which can weigh to the ten thousandth 

part of that grain ! 

There is the French Foucault: who has 



* Enormous as this distance is (63,000,000,000,000 miles), 
says our astronomer-royal, I state it as my deliberate opinion, 
founded upon a careful examination of the whole of the pro- 
cess of observation and calculation, that it is ascertained with 
what may be called, in such a problem, considerable accuracy. 

t The number of cubic miles in the earth is 259,800,000,000; 
each of these miles contains 147,200,000,000 cubic feet; and 
each of these cubic feet weighs 354 lb. 6 oz. avoirdupois.-— 

ASTBONOMER-ROTAL. 

X Fox's magnetized weighing-balance. There is also a ba- 
rometer, showing the thousandth part of an inch in the rise 
and foil of the mercury ! 
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shown to our very eyes, and since this mar- 
velous Palace was opened, tiie Earth moying 
on its axis! Creating a new motion in the 
pendulum, independent of that actaal one 
given to it by the earth at the point of sus- 
pension.* 

And there is an English astronomer exphiin* 
ing to a gifted fair one how, just fifty years 
ago, the interval between Mars and Jupiter 
appeared vacant — ^within which, nevertheless, 
it was said, a hundred years ago, that there 
might have been once a Planet rolling, till 
shattered by some fearful internal convulsion, 
or collision with some heavenly body: and 
that, if such had been the case, its fragments 
might hereafter be found circling within that 
space : and now— amazing reality ! — ^there are 
Fourteen of those fragments, ten of them found 
within the last five years — ^the last since this 

* The author has personally ascertained from three of 3iir 
most eminent astronomers — one of them Sir John Herschel, 
another Captain Smyth — ^that M. Foucault's experiment is a 
real and successful one, though extremely delicate and diffi- 
cult to perform so as to obtain correct results. Such also ia 
the opinion of the astronomer-royal. 



THE LILY AND THE BEE. 65 

Palace was opened, and fitly called Irene— 
and its discoverer* is here, saying that he is 
constantly watching for other and smaller frag- 
ments^ believing he has already seen, and lost 
them again: that they come so close toward 
each other that there is danger of collision — 
especially if their orbits should be altered by 

the perturbation of mighty Jupiter ! 

Behold the astronomers curiously scanning 
sextants, quadrants, circles, and transit instru- 
ments — and the huge telescope pointed inquis- 
itively toward the heavens — each thinking of 
his midnight vigils, sitting with eye fixed on 
the rolling orbs of Heaven— vast worlds in 
rapid harmonious motion— and speculating on 

m 

the powers of telescopic vision, hereafter aug- 
mented, so as to detect the existence of stars 
so far ojff that their light has not reached us 
hitherto, though traveling toward us two hund- 
red thousand miles a second— and ten thou- 
sand times swifter than the earth in its orbit, 

* Mr. HiNDE discovered Irene on the IMh of May, 1851. 
He is the discoverer of three of these singular and mysteri- 
ous tenants of our system. 

V 
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ever since the hour when the Ahnighty placed 
Adam in Paradise 

Millions beyond millions upon millions of 
stars — suns — systems peopling infinitude ! 

— Here is one inspecting Microscopes — and 
telling of their transcendent powers, and awe- 
inspiring revelations— converting the smallest 
visible grain of sand into a vast fragment of 
rock, a thousand million times more bulky :* 
showing a drop of water instinct with visible 
life, myriad-formed, every atom consunmiate- 
ly organized : within the space of a grain of 
mustard-seed, eight millionst of living active 
creatures, all richly endowed with the organs 
and faculties of animal life by Him who so 
fearfully and wonderfully made these 'bodies 
of ours,* revealing an unfathomableness of or- 



* Herschel's Discourse on Natural Philosophy, 191. 

t Prichard*8 History of Infusoria, p. 3. The author him- 
self once saw distinctly through a very powerful ozy-hydro- 
gen microscope, in a single drop of clear water, a creature 
of transparent structure, but with a faint crimson-hued fluid 
actually passing through the vessels, as blood through human 
arteries and veins, and propelled, apparently to the very eye 
of the beholder, by a heart ! 

t Plato has said, in a magnificent spirit, that probably it 
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ganic creation in the smallest space, as of stars 
in the vast immense 0, overwhelming re- 
alities and mysteries ! 

A world in every atom^ — a system in every 
star !* 

There is Owen, profomidly pondering a 
shapeless slab of stone, neglected, and perhaps 
unseen, by millions : yet may he read in it an 
immense significance. 

Here is Stephenson, contemplating the mod- 
el of the Britannia Bridge— and telling of his 
toils and anxieties in spanning the Straits 
with iron tubes, through which now shoots 
the hissing, thundering Train dizzily high o'er 
the stream which the Roman invader of An- 
glesey passed, nearly eighteen hundred years 
ago, with his legions, on flat-bottomed boats, 
and with swimming cavalry, to encounter the 
Druids in their last retreat : beholding women 
with waving torches, running, with disheveled 
locks, to and fro, and in wild shrieks echoing 

were no difficult thing to demonstrate that the gods are as^ 
xuindful of the minnte as of the vast. 

* Chaque moude peut^6tre n'est qu*une atome, et cha^ae 
atome est une monde. — Madame d£ Stael. 
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the imprecations of their priests, all soon si- 
lenced, and their utterers slaughtered, and 
flung into fires prepared for the invaders. 

Now he is speaking with brother engineers 
— English, French, Grerman, Russian — show- 
ing the Hydraulic Press, which raised to the 
height of a hundred feet huge tubes of iron 
two thousand tons in weight : — now the 
French turbine: the centrifugal pump: the 
stea.m-hammer— oh, mighty Steam ! 

—Here behold Power— exact: docile: del- 
icate : tremendous in operation— dealing, eas- 
ily, alike with filmy gossamer lace, silk, flax, 
hemp, cotton, granite, iron — Power, all bright 
and gleaming, as though conscious, and en- 
dued with volition : exhibiting bewildering 
complexities of movement, and working vast 
results : movements which yet a child's finger 
may stop suddenly, as though he had unwit- 
tingly caused Mechanical death 

Here is Faraday, speaking of magnetism, 
electricity, galvanism, electro-galvanism, elec- 
tro-magnetism, and chemical decomposition: 
— ^while one beside him is conjecturing wheth- 
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ex light, heat, electricity, magnetism, and 
other forms of force,* may not ere long be 
brought into distinct relation to isach other: 
obeying one oreat law, having the same re- 
lation to atoms in proximate contact, as grav- 
itation to those at a measurable and apprecia- 
ble distance — one subtle, mysterious, all-per- 
vading Force— of nature, it may be, forever 
undiscoverable, and potency infinitet — ^rever- 
ently be it spoken, the second Right hand of 
the Creator,t Chemical power, the great con- 
trolling and conservative agency — as Mechan- 
ical power, the First 

And has the modest philosopher a flickering 
consciousness, a faint, ofb-vanishing suspicion, 

* See Mt. Ansted's Oeology, and Mr. Grove's Corrdla- 
tion of Phytical Forcet. 

i Faraday's discovery, that the elements and compounds 
-which aire not attracted by the magnet, and do not airange 
themselves parallel to the earth's axis, are repelled by the 
magnet, and arrange themselves (if having the form of a bar) 
in an equatorial position — that is, in a plane at right angles 
to the straight lines joining the two poles— has been pro- 
noanced to be the most important contribution to physical 
Bcience since the discovery of New^ton concerning the law 
offeree in gravitation, and the universal action of that forced 
—See Ansted's Geology^ p. 18. 

\ Dr. Maocnlloch. 
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He feasts on their flesh: with it, daintily 
pampers his luxurious palate : he gayly decks 
himself in their spoils : he imprisons them — • 
captive witnesses of his Lordship : 

Smiling tranquilly, he contemplates howl- 
ing, roaring, hissing, yawning monsters, whose 
very blighting breath he feels : 

Tenants of every element: scorpion: ser- 
pent: eagle: lion: dragon: behemoth! 

He hollows mountains : he levels hills : he 
raises valleys : he splits open rooks : he spans 
vast streams : he beats back the roaring ocean. 

He mounts into the air, and is dizzily hid 
in the clouds. 

He descends into the earth, and extorts its 
precious treasures : ^ 

He sails round the globe, defiant of storm, 
commanding the wind and the tide : 

He dives to the bottom of the ocean, mind- 
less of monsters amazed, rifling its coral and 
pearl, and recovering its long-hidden spoils. 



"^7 

/ 
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He turns water into air, and air into water : 
the solid substance into fleeting vapor, and 
vapor again into substance. )l 

Light and the lightning he hath made his 
dazzling ministers and messengers : they do his 
imperious bidding : they array his handiwork, 
in the twinkling of an eye, in splendor, golden 
and silver: they image his lordly features: 
arrest the fleeting shadow : do the dread be- 
hests of justice, flying fast as his thought: 
speak his instant pleasure beneath the oceain : 
from distant shore to shore : traversing conti* 
nents : joining the East, "West, North, South: 
and boldly threatening Time and Space. 

His venturous eye has pierced the awful 
Heaven : he scans illimitable space : he weighs 
the shining orbs : he tells their laws, distances, 
motions, and relations : the misty Way he 
turns into myriad blazing suns : he tracks the 
mysterious travelers of remotest space, fore- 
telling their comings and their goings. 

He dares even to speculate upon the Un- 
seen 
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The Infinite- 



Omnisoience- 



Omnipresence- 
Omnipotenoe- 



And reverently oontemplates Him whose 
darkened Image he bears, oft forgetfally : ras 
Maker : Him, who erst asked awfully, Adam^ 
Where art thou ? 

The High and Lofty one that inhabiteth 
eternity, whose name is Holy — ^Who saith, I 
dwell in the high and holy place : with him 
also that is of a contrite and humble spirit : to 
revive the spirit of the humble, and to revive 
the heart of the contrite. 

He hath showed thee, Man, what is good : 
and wh«^t doth He require of thee, but to do 
justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly 
with thy God ? 

This, from the highest Heavens — ^the Holy 
of Holies ! From Gron, to Man 

— come, let us worship and fall down, 
and kneel before the Lord our Maker. 
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For Ho is the Lord our Grod, and we are the 
people of His pasture, and the sheep of His 
hand ! — ^ 

— 0, what a piece of work is a Man ! 

How noble in reason ! 

How infinite in faculty ! 

lu form and moving, how express and ad- 
mirable ! 

In action, how like an angel ! 

In apprehension, how like a god ! 

The beauty of the world ! 

— But, methinks, great Bard, I hear a 
grander voice than thine, while my abased* 
head touches my kindred dust, in trembling, 
humbled awe — 

— ^When I consider Thy heavens, the work 
of Thy fingers : 

The Moon, and the Stars, which Thou hast 
ordained : 

What is man, that Thou art mindful of 
him, 

* There is an abasement because of glory; and there is 
that lifteth up his head from a low estate. — Eccles., xx., 11. 
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And the son of man, that Thou visitest 
him:* 

. Man, like a thing of naught, his time pass- 
ing away like a shadow ! 



KoH-1-NooR. All hail! Monarch of 

Gems — so say some of thy courtly flatterers. 
For such thou, royal one, like other royal ones, 
most surely hast ! Art thou a Q^ueen, yet not 
The Queen of gems ? They whisper of an Im- 
perial gem — and another of priceless value ; 
as yet uncut — as though Royalty mistrusted 
lapidary— or its Grera ! 

And thou art but half cut, oh Koh-i-Noor ! 
Shorn of half thy beams ! 

Did barbarian ignorance arrest and palsy 
the tremulous hand patiently developing thy 
prismatic splendor ? 

And art thou doomed ever to wear this dis- 
figured and half-darkened form ? 

* Shakspeare, Hamlet, Act ii., Scene 2. Psalm, viii., 3-4. 
Our illastrioos philosopher Boyle never heard the name 
of the Deity mentioned, nor mentioned it himself, without 
humbly taking oif his hat. 
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"What art thou, Koh-i-noor ? Hearest thou 
the name given thee obsequiously ? — 

Mountain of Light ! 

Q-littering atom — morsel of earth — con- 
densed vapor— charcoal — 

Dare I whisper these things in royal ear ? 

Thou, a Mountain? 

Perchance thou knowest what man, to know, 
would give unnumbered millions — 

One a thousand times as great, as bright, as 
beautiful as thou ; but hid forever from the 
eye of man — 

True mountain crystalline! and scarce 

missed, but exactly missed, by the sharp pick- 
ax of the wearied slave ! 

Such little, little* gems as thou, alone, 
Koh-i-Noor, to man vouchsafed, 

Lying in dirt, deep in dirt — ^in Grolconda's 
mine. 

Thou hast a mystery about thee, Koh-i-Noor. 

Art thou a thing but as of yesterday— or 
million, million ages old ? 

* The largest known diamond weighed, it is said, before 
catting, nearly six ounces Troy. 
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Dost thou, a radiant messenger, tell us of 
central fire, whose fearful office has been fore- 
told to man ?* 

Proud Grem, loving the summit of the dia- 
dem—and potent sceptre, emblems of power 
supreme — sitting before us, throned in state, 
and with thy two supporters, here hast thou 
received homage of millions 

And yet thy throne, methinks, too low ! 

Two of thy royal race, may be thou know- 
est, are glistering eyes of hideous Juggernaut, 

And thou, fair Koh-i-Noor ! wast doomed to 
1:tear them dismal company, and flame upon 
the brow of Moloch — ^horrid king besmeared 
with blood of human sacrifice. 

Q-rim idol— — ^towering o'er slaughtered mill- 
ions- 
Ay, Eoh-i-Noor, destined to this office, and 
by a Dying tyrant — 

Another happier fate was thine ! 

Here art thou, sent hither by thy royal Mis- 

* Thirty miles below the surface of the earth, says Httm- 
boldt {CotmoSf vol. i., p. 45, 174, Harper's edit.), the central 
heat is every where so great, that granite itself is held in fu- 
Bion. 
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tress, brought to her by her brave sons from 
the distant East. 

And she hath sent thee hither, Koh-i-Noor, 
silently to teach, and to delight the eyes of 
those she loves. 

A store of gems she hath, of thy bright sis- 
terhood ; but hear it, beaming bit of earth ! 

She hath a jewel far outblazing thee, guard- 
ed more jealously — 

Not by brazen bars, 

But, shrined within her Royal heart of 
hearts, there lies a people's Love. 

Koh-i-Noor — ^having done thee suit and serv- 
ice duie, .with my myriad fellows, lo ! I would 
speak with thee ! 

What thoughts are passing through thy 
translucent bosom. 

Purest ray Serene ! 

Thou hast beauteous kinsfolk : lovely sis* 
ters : arrayed in sapphire, ruby, emerald hue : 

But also, 

A black sister, Koh-i-Noor 

Standing modestly, far away from liiee : 
within this Palace, but not in thine. 



3 
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What ! art thou ashamed of her ? Wouldst 
thou disclaim relationship ? 

Not so, sweet gem ! And now I do bethink 
me, I, too, my black brother have : 

And I disclaim him not. 

Behold him by iny side- 
Give me thy hand, black brother, Son of 
Adam, once fetter-laden— not by us, but fetter- 
freed ! Gome, pass me by, and take thy stand, 
erect and free, fearless 'midst England's great, 
and beautifal, and brave ! 

And thus thinketh the Queen of the two 
Diamonds ! 

— ^Koh-i-Noor, all is not flattery that hath 
been whispered by the millions who have 
gazed at thee. 

I wonder hast thou heard — ^whispering dis- 
paragement—expectation disappointed - 

Depreciation — Sneers. ^Yet art thou all 

thou dost profess to be, come from a Queen : 
destined with English Queens and Kings to 
be all time hereafter 

gem ! Couldst thou know what thoughts 
and feelings, strange and various, oft scarcely 
owned, thou hast excited here ! 
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Couldst thou read the hearts of those who 
now are clustering, bee-like, around thy throne, 
thy footstool ! 

Here a Philosopher : coldly deeming thee a 
shining exponent of false value. 

There a Chemist: smiling at thy fancied 
adamantineness : knowing that he can resolve 
thee into primitive vapor :* dreaming, even, 
that he can reproduce thee in thy crystalline 
form ! 

Yonder is one looking at thee with fell eye : 
knowing that he could do murder to get thee, 
or thy worth. 

There here have gazed on thee owners of 
GEMS more precious, incomparably far, than 
thou. 

One, of melting charity, a good Samaritan : 
musing that, had he thy fancied equivalent of 
gold and silver, he would secretly scatter thy 



* Sir Isaac Newton^ in speculatitig on the connection be- 
tween the chemical composition of bodies and their refract- 
ive powers, came to the conclusion that diamond was ** an 
nnctaous substance coagulated :" a sagacious prediction, says 
Sir David Brewster, verified in the discoveries of modern 
chemistry. 
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radiant representatives over the dark realms 
of misery and want — Where hopeless Anguish 
pours her moan, and lonely "Want retires to die ! 

Seest thou a feeble form, attenuate, the 
death-flower blooming on his wasted cheek ? 

He dare not mingle with the eager throng 
ceaselessly surrounding thee. 

His brilliant eye hath caught but distant 
glimpse of thee. ' 

On his eyelids is the shadow of death. He, 
too, bears a gem within : Genius : its splendor 
consuming the frail casket. 

By its inner light he views this scen^— his 
soul a star, dwelling apart, in starry solitude — 
as not a soul of all within these glassy walls 
can view it : — ^No, none, save gifted he : 

Motes in sunbeams, merely, they, with him 
compared. 

Gifted one ! Dear soul : — Poor soul ! an 
humble eye is on thee — all unknown to thee : 
unseen by man, a tear hath fallen. 

I can no more : no mortal man can stay thy 
flight from earth to native skies. 

— ^Not many suns shall set, well knoweth he, 

F 
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alas ! who now, with trembling hand, wipeih 
tlie death-dew from his exhausted brow, ere he 

Close hid in dust shall lie — ^yet seen by one 
Omniscient Ey&— 

Hidden the casket only : the jewel far away, 

high in the skies -and rapturously viewing 

brighter scenes than tihese ! 

And yonder one, of mien so meek and mod- 
est ! Schooled in affliction's sharpest school — 
a sufferer — schooled ! sublimed ! 

Nor grief, nor want, nor pain — ^neglect, nor 
scorn of proud Mankind, can shake his constant 
soul, 

Nor dim the Gem he bears — 

A. Faith, divine. 

Oh what a blessed eye is his, looking serene 
on thee ! 

Mountain of Light ! — ^Pale now thy uneffeot- 
ual fire. 

Poor gem, eclipsed utterly. 

A dull, faint spark before the lustrous gem 
He wears ! 

Its sweet light shall shine more sweetly still, 

In the Dark Valley which we all must tread, 
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Turning the shadow of death into the morn- 
ing.— 

Taken the last dark step — at length got 
Home, 

Then that gem blazes suddenly ! as in a 
kindred element — 

niummg immortaUty. 

* * * 

—Aloof he stood from courtly crowd 

Around the throne of Koh-i-Noor.. 

Of the crowd, and not the gem, thought he : 

With folded arms, standing, while a faint 
smile flickered o'er his thought-worn face. 

This was a deep Philosopher. 

—I know a Stone, quoth he, not far away, 

"Which I prefer to Koh-i-Noor. 

But nobody sees, and nobody cares 

For that same stone. 

It glittereth not like Koh-i-Noor, 

Yet tells a tale that's music in my ear — 

And would be so to millions more. 

Wonderful to the world, if but the world 
would hear — 

mild Philosopher, quoth I — 
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I I I ■ II I ■ 

What you have miirmuxed, I have heard : 
I'll see your stone ; 

And what it then shall speak, interpret to an 
ignorant ear— 

Away — away — o'er ooean swiftly 

sweeping, 

And in cold Canada ! 

Yes, there, saith he, It lies. A slah of plain 
gray stone, under deep strata for ages hid ; in- 
scribed by Nature's mystical finger, with faint- 
est character, for reading of instructed eye. 

But, ho! the time — ^thetime! when this was 

wri1>T- 

Millions of ages since have passed— — 

No stone was then this stone, 

But sand of a sea, 

WashecJ by primeval ocean of this Planet ! 

So long ago— — 

0, so long ago, I fear to say and be be- 
lieved 

When flourished the Forests turned to coal, 

Is but as Yesterday, 

In comparison. 

Of that far-distant day. 
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When that Sea 

Or gently kissed, or boisterously beat 

Upon that ancient shore. 

Then all along that shore, those sands, 

Now, This Stone, 

A reptile crawled, slowly, painfully : 

Now moving on : then resting for a while, 

• 

Tired, or, perchance, looking for food : 

But wotting little he, the whil e 

That reptile old and strange ! 

That his footsteps would be tracked, 

And his uncouth figure pictured thence, 

By a keen and learned eye 

In this Our Day, 

Millions of ages after. 

That sand then. 

Stone now, here. 

Within our Palace ! 

— ^A Tortoise he these prints that made. 

And, still more than this. 

Behold the trace of the passing Shower ! 

That may have beat upon his horny back, 

As he crawled along that ancient shore, 

When low lay the tide 
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More still than this- 



The direction of the wind I tell, 
While fell that shower. 

Sir, it is well to scan 

What's writ on this neglected Stone. 
Though faint its character, its import is 
sublime. 

Telling of Life, and Air sustaining it : 
Of genial Showers, moistening the ground : 
Flux and reflux of tidal wave : 
Attractive force of the revolving orbs of 
Light, 

Grreater and lesser, 

Night and day then governing* 

All, all revealed to him, who, coming count- 
less ages after, 

Scanneth this Stone with an instructed eye. 
— Therefore, wonderful is this Stone, 
Thus mystically writ upon. And 
It is the True Philosopher's Stone ■ 
— ^I listened thoughtfully, and again he 
spoke, 

♦ See Note, No. VII.—" The Philosopher's Stone." 



THE LILY AND THE BEE. 87 

For we were all alone : others 

Attending the levees of Koh-i-Noor 

And her Royal sisters. 

— ^While crawled that Tortoise on this Shore, 

And zephyrs swept his horny back, 

The Sim upon the sea, 

At morning, noon, and even shone ; 

By night, the silver moon : 

But from the surfaoe of that ancient sea, 

Looked None up. 

Rejoicing in the lovely light 

No ship, no sail, nor boat, nor barque — not 
all the world of undulating waters o'er— 
But far beneath, 
In dim abyss, 
Grlared hideous upturned eyes* of Chepha- 

LASP 

Waiting his gorged prey of Shark, 
Itself devouring other ! 

* There are extant, in our Moseam, fossil remains of one of 
these ancient monsters — the Ichthyosaurus — showing orbits 
upward of eighteen inehes across ! " so that it would require 
a string five feet long to surround the cavity of the eye f 
Bee Mr. Anstkd^s Ancient World — an eloquent and deeply- 
interesting volume, richly repaying perasal. 
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Age after age rolled on- 



Still shone the rising and the setting San 
In silent splendor ; 

But now upon the monster Plesiosaur, 
Slimy and black, 

Uprising from its muddy bed, and 
Crawling fearful to that sea, with neck out- 
stretched and flaming e ye 

Still waxed and waned the gentle Moon, 

Upon the earth, all verdant now ! 

"Which trod the Iguanodon, 

And Megalosaur, 

And next, trembled 'neath ponderous foot 

of Deinothere 

And huger Mastodon*—— 



•Still, still rolled on the globe, 



But lo !— 

Outbursting frightful fires ! 

EoUing the flaming lava forth. 



* There is a magnificent and complete skeleton of the 
Mastodon now in the British Mosenm. See Note, No. VIIL 
— " Ancient Monsters," 
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— I I 

Hissing through boiling sea ! 

Tremendous thunderings shaking sea, earthy 
air, 

Frighting the monsters far beneath the wave. 

Or basking on the heaving earth 

Lo ! continents upheaved from ocean, 

And continents 'neath ocean whebne d 

^While shone the dazzling Sun, 

The sweetly pensive Moon, ^ 

By day, by night. 

Serenely o'er the scene terrific all ! 

— what a glimpse, to straining eye, 
through vista vast, of the far distant past 

This marvelous Stone hath given 

Of times unknowing Man, 

Scenes by his foot untrodden 

Man, future Lord of Earth, 

Ordained, in Grod's good time, to be ! 

—What ! have ye found no trace — ^no trace 
of Man, 

In all these ages past ? — I wondering asked. 

World-wide and deep, quoth he, hath been 
our search. 

And keen and close and ail in vain ! 
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No traoe — ^no faintest trace — of Man, or of 1 

his works 

But of His Maker's presence. 
His footsteps Awful, 
Every where. 

0, ONE Glorious ! 

Only Thou, 

Supreme ! Thou Ever Present ! Active Ever ! 

Solely life-infusing Thou ! 

For Thy mysterious pleasure, and purpose 
inconceivable, creating all ! 

Upholding all things by Thy power- 
All ruling by Thy Wisdom Infinite, 

With foresight, and with providence, 

Awful, ineffable ! 

blessed Thou ! 

Or deaid or living things, organic, inorganic. 

Mighty! little! Seen! Unseen! 

Thou dost develop, modify, adapt. 

For uses, ends, and purposes, some 

Dimly by Us, thy trembling finite ones, 
Infinite One ! perceived, 

But little understanding — 
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That Uttle, by Thy light 

Vouchsafed, 

Dooming others ever to be unknown 

But to Thyself, 

In whose Omniscient Omnipresent sight 

A thousand years are but 

As yesterday, 

When it is past ! as a watch in the night ! 

With whom one day 

Is as a thousand years ! 

And a thousand years 

As one day. 

— Thus, in the stony volume of the Earth, 
Though opened l^te, I lessons read^ 
Designed, for human eye to see, and mind 
to scan and ponder, 

By Him who writ that record, 

Graciously, 

And one Other, 

Also here, in myriad form magnificent. 

Both, telling of His Being, Doings, Will ; 

And His alone the power 

To make His creatures read 
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Both volumes right. 



-Ay, quoth he 



To me, with a high sadness sighing, 
With gentle Spenser muse 

Wlien I bethinke me on that speech — ^whyleare 
0£ Mutability, and well it may ; 
Me seemes, That though she all unworthy were 
Of the Heaven's rule ; yet, very sooth to say, 
In all things else she bears the greatest sway : 
Which makes me loath this state of life so tickle, 
And love of things so vaine to cast away : 
Whose flowering pride, so fading and so fickle, 
Short Time shall soon cut down with his consum- 
ing sickle. 

Then gin I think on that which Nature sayd, 
Of that same time when no more change shall be, 
But steadfast rest of all things, firmly »tayd 
Upon the pillours of Eternity, 
That is contrayr to MutabUitie : 
For all that moveth doth in change delight : 
But thenceforth all shall rest eternally 
With Him that is the God of Sab&oth hight : 
O ! that great Sabaoth Grod, grant me that Sab- 
bath's sight I* 

* The cloae of the Fasrik Qvkbnx. 
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— Bevy of ladies bright, ranged in a row !* 
Your lovely eyes, yet gem-daezled, look now 
onLaoelt and delicate Embroidery ! Telling, 

Of pious nuns and ladies high, and all their 
patient toil ! Of young thoughts, cruelly im- 
prisoned : and of musings solemn, while pUed 
the fingers taper the ever unwearied needle at 
length — ^well-loved, 

And last of all ^in sequestered cell, the 

gentle eyes, dimming in death, beheld her del- 
icate toils, decking the altar, or the robe of 

priest, solemn ! severe ! ^while incense in 

faint fragrance soothed the sinking sens e 
and died the melting chant and organ's pealing 
harmony deliciously upon the dying ear 



* Spxnskr, Shepherds Calendar— Ajp^nl, 

t In the coustruction of lace, it would seem that man has 
approached somewhat closely to his skillful and subtle rival, 
the spider. The thread of which the finest lace is made, we 
learn from the authorized Popular Guide to the Great Exhi- 
bitiont is the most delicate filament produced by human skill. 
Its tennity is so extreme, that it can not be untied, it is said, 
in turbulent weather ! — when the corrent of air would be 
likely to ii^are its continuity. 



I 
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— ^Now plies the merry Bobbin ! at bidding 
of imperious Steam, hissing his Will, all irre- 
sistible, while gaze distracted myriads on 

all busy once. — ■ — 

Work on, then, remorseless Power — all 
undisturbed by sight of those whom Thou hast 
silenced ! 

Now, spread attractively before your eyes, 
ye softly-rustling ones, daintily satin-clad, in 
lovely form and attitude — ^the Silks. 

Daughters of Eve! how fond your ardent 

gaze ! Ay, ay ! And they are beautiful 

radiant in every hue — glistening — glossy — 

— Turn, beauteous high-born one, with 
thoughtful eye ! 

Turn, for a while, aside with Toe 

Come, see a Worm- 
To whom, my lovely one, my thoughtfiil 
one! thou owest thy rich and rare attire! 
Come, Ladye faire, and see a Worm. — 

— Emblem and type of Change ! and Immor- 
tality ! 

0, wondrous worm ! 

Self-shrouded, 
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. In thy silken tomb ! 

Thy golden tomb ! 

Anon to emerge in brighter form, on higher 
life intent, winging thy glad flight in sun- 
shine — ^far away— to soenes unknown before — 

But that stern man, 

Thy mystic transformation intercepts 

With fatal fires : 

Consuming tenant, for the Sepulchre ! 

List, ladye ! — 

Pause, Man ! stay thy fatal purpose ! 
Hark ! 

Poor spinner ! little doomed one !— 

Still at work, within. 

Unconscious of thy bootless toil, nor dream- 
ing of thy cruel end 

— ^Now sheds this Beauty gentle, in death- 
ravished spoils arrayed ! a Tear. 

Let it fall, ladye, and another, yet, distilling 
from thy dear and lustrous eyes, 

Sparkling in the light of Heaven, 

"Which gave the heart to feel for Man or 
Worm! 

Lesson of mercy from the Merciful ! 




1 
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— ^Mystio worm ! Hadst thou remained mi« 
known to man, 

Wouldst thou have still spun* on : 

A.S for sixty oenturies past, so for number- 
less to come I 

Why? 

Let me not seek to dive, presumptuous, into 
the hidden purposes of Heaven. 

Whose was the cunning eye that saw thee 
first, 

And gave thee to the tender mercies of Man- 
kind ? 

Linking thy modest fate with ours ; 

Luxurious and exacting Man ! 



Where shall the Eye find rest, and where 



* A single silk-worm has spun a thread 625 yards in length. 
Taking, however, the average produce of this wonderful 
creature at only 300 yards each, and 2817 cocoons — ». e., the 
oval ball, formed by a long filament of fine yellow silk emit* 
ted from the stomach — as requisite to produce a pound of 
reeled silk filament, it would extend to the astounding length 
of 480 miles! 
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the Mind, in this Palace, vividly bright and 
vast ! 

I catch contagion from the eager Life, rest- 
lessly streaming round : All ear ! All eye ! 

All sense! All Soul! And all assailed at 
once ! 

Rarer and rarer seems the air, 

With the spirit of mankind, 

Mysteriously instinct. 

Lo ! — ^Power : Daring : highest feats, crown- 
ing defeats : Achievement, looking proudly 
down on vanquished, vaunting Impossibility. 

Where'er I go, where'er I look, I see tri- 
umphant Intellect ! — 

Reason, supreme, severe all Real 

' Ah, yonder — Fancy, with fantastic Unrecd- 
ity, gracefully frolicking ! 

Puck! Ariel! Oberon! Titania! 

Droll sprites, 

Mimicking grand airs of Man ! 
* Up, Master Puck ! — Thou merry Wanderer 
of the night ! 

Gro, put thy girdle round about the earth in 
forty minutes ! 
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Off, on thy journey ! Lingering not in this 
enchanted Palace 

Haste! haste! For our Titanu's bidding 
hath ahready flown on hidden wire the globe 
all round, over land and under ooean, and all 
her folk are looking out to see thee flying by, 
binding her realms with unseen cincture 

Q^uick, Puck ! Outrun the lightning ! 

Confounding scene ! Bewildering faculties 
conversant most with multiplicity ! * 

The True ! the False ! the Present ! Past ! 
Dim dreams of Future ! • 

Lessons of Holy Writ heroes of Heathen 

song : glimpses of Grecian, Roman story : 

Here mighty Sampson : Rizfah there, tender- 
ly watching, patiently, o'er her dead sons : 

Here jACfoB, whispering ardently, and blush- 
ing Rachel, beautiful, listening, with down- 
cast eye and thrilling heart- 
Here MURDERED Innocbnts : thcrc living In- 
nocence in prayer, drawing down Heavenly 
influence : here good Samaritan : and there- 
Meek Virgin, with her Babe, forever Blessed ! 
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Prometheus on his rook, in agony immortal, 
the Vulture eyeing, with talons ever crimsoned 

in his blood : ^AomLLES here, the deadly 

arrow quivering in his vulnerable heel : 

Yonder, a wouin>ED Iiodian : suffering pair ! 
strangely assorted ! 

YiRoimus here, who wrote his daughter's 
honor in her blood. 

Here dauntless Amazon : and there quaint 
Pan. 

Stem Hampden here : and there great Falk- 
land, slain in his youthful prime : brave, 
learned, loyal, virtuous, incomparable.*' 

Grlorious De Bouillon here ! Famed War- 
rior of the Cross ! Conqueror of Ascalon ! Cap- 
tor of Jerusalem ! Hero of dazzling darkened 
Tasso's song ! 0, pious Prince ! Who meekly 
wouldst not wear a Crown of Grold, 



* Thus fell, says the noble historian of the BebeUion, in 
that battle (Newbery), this incomparable yonng man, in the 
fonr-and-thirtieth year of his age ; having so much dispatched 
the business of life, that the oldest rarely attain to that im- 
mense knowledge, and the youngest enter not into the world 
with more innocence. WhosoeTer leads such a life, needa 
not care upon how short warning it be taken from him. 



i 
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Where thy loved Lord had worn a orown of 
thorns !* 

Immortal Shakspeare ! 

— Homer! ^schylos ! Dante! Tasso! 
Shakspeare ! Milton ! 0, ye, enchanting 

Time into forgetfulness ! Ye Lords of Song ! 

Creators of imagined worlds, peopled with 
glorious ones : 

Heroes ! Gods ! Demigods ! Angeb ! Arch- 
angels ! 
" Imaged all round !— 

But chiefly thee I call— the warrior Poet 
thou — ^hero of Marathon and Salamis, telling 
of Prometheus's fate, the Impious one, steal- 
ing down fire from Heavent 

ye ! your brows with chaplets wreathed. 



* Godfrey dd Bouillon would not suffer himself to be pro^ 
claimed and crowned King of Jerusalem, even in the moment 
of triumph, saying that he would not be crowned with gold 
in the city where his Savior had been crowned with thorns : 
A saying entitling him to immortality. 

t Td adv yap avtfof, HANTEXNOT irw/jof a^Aoc 
OvriTolffi xXhlfoc &na<Tev. — Upofi. Aeaft. 
Any one may find his account in reading, or re-reading, this 
sublime composition, The Promdheut Bound, by the light of 
the Crystal Palace. 
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of lustrous bloom undying ! Hushed be a 
.while your lyres ! 

—Gaze ye upon a mortal, 

Erewhile a denizen of this Our Is le 

See him, on bended knee, 

With a majestic reverence. 

And a sublime humility. 

With thought profound, far-stretching 

His eye first touched with Holy light, 

Scanning immensity. 

Behold ! ^The glorious sight at length 

Vouchsafed ! 

Key of the Universe,* 

First placed in mortal hands 

By dread Omnipotence. 

—How that hand trembledt to receive the 
gift!. 

* The law of gravitation, says one entitled and competent 
to make such a' declaration (Sir John Henchel)} is the most 
uniyeraal truth at which human reason has yet arrived. 

t When Newton began to perceive that his calculatioiis 
were establishing the truth of his prodigious discovery; he 
became so agitated that he was unable to continue them, and 
intrusted the completion to one of his friends. Probably no 
other human breast ever vibrated with such emotions an 
those. Sir David Brewster justly observes, that the publica- 
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Had sunk The Soul, nigh awe-dissolved! 

0, unconceived magnifioence The Heav- 
ens outspread- 
Suns! Planets! Satellites! Comets! Stars! 

Endlessly! resplendently ! stupendously! 

Ever circling in the void immense, 

Infinitude, 

Obedient to the mystic Law, 

Then first revealed ! 

See him gaze with pious Wonder — 

gazing 

— ^Yet silent, hards ! 

And thou, grand ^schylus! thy lyre hath 
fallen from thy hand ! 

Even thou, great Milton, stand'st transfixed 
with awe 

Immortal harmonies thou hearest 

While sing the Morning Stars together, and 

shout the Sons of Grod for joy 

* * * 

Lead me, thou gentle Presence — 



tion of the Principia will form an epoch in the hiBtory of the 
world, and will ever be regarded as the brightest page in the 
records of human reason. 



THE LILY AND THE BEE. ' 103 

My spirit faints and endless Grlitter 

blinds the exhausted eye 

From the silent shining Heavens. 

Descending again I tread the earth— 

This earth, itself small Tenant of the Heav- 
ens * 

And given to Man, to be a while his little 
home 

Appointed scene of hopes, and fears, and 
trials 

His little hopes,. anxieties, and fears — 

Though little, awful, all ordained ! 

Yes— still flows on the humming, Uving 

stream the still sad music of human- 

ily 



A Workman ! working ! — working 



HERE ! 



Unmoved and undisturbed by myriads' soru- 
tmy 

— O, Artificer consummate ! exquisite ! 

On his own fixed purposes intent ! One o^ 
a State, a busy state, completely organized 
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O'er whose Eoonomy pondered the mighty 
Stagyrite . 

And well he knew that on his Master's 
lips, 

Sleeping, great infant, Plato ! in a myrtle 
bower, 

Some pilgrim members of the mystic State, 

Clustering, let honey fall ! 

0, besy Bee, withouten gile!* on Thee I 
gaze! 

1, in this Hive of mine, 
On Thee, in thine ! 

-^Dear insect ! I would speak with thee ! 
I feel a sympathy of kin with thee ! 
— ^Whence camest thou, mysterious little 
one ? 

Co-tenant of the globe with me ! 
Were The first Parents 



* Chaucer, The Second Nonne^s Tale. — When the antbor 
had the happiness of seeing this 3See» he was, for a while, sol- 
itary, very methodically repairing one of the cells. By-and- 
by, two or three other bees came up to him, as if to inspect 
progress ; and, seemingly satisfied, went' away, leaving hion 
carofolly adjusting a layer of wax. 
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Twin tenants of The Garden, Paradise, 

With miney 

All happy, bright, and beautiful. 

And freshly into being called 

By God? 

Linked in fond embrace, unknowing sin. or 
shame. 

All loving ! and all loved ! 

Have Adam, Eve, 

Wandering the Garden o'er, among the 
flowers. 

Perceived Thy little Ancestors 

There also ! 

Hath our sweet Mother, 

While balmy zephyr dallied with her clus- 
tering curls so tenderly, 

Watched Thine, so tiny, . 

From blossom to blossom wildly winging 
her way 

With honeyed hum. 

And ecstasy. 

Till hidden rapturously 

In petals of the lovely Lily ? 

Anon out flew she ! jocund and free ! 
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Fearless of stifling violenoe, though seen tbe 

little store-house of her toils 

— ^Ah, blithesome Bees ! 
"What hours were those ! 

— A change ! a cloud ! and GMoom ! and 
Waters ! 

And that strange ARK ! 

Were thy ancestors, Two only,* also there ! 

Oft flying out, as thou and thine oft; quit at 
will,t this hive. 

This hive of Yours, this hive of Ours— 

But THEN no flowers! as now, to rest 



upon- 



Waters all- 



— And didst thou quit the roving Raven, 
and return alone — 

Anon, twin traveler of the Dove, 

Then left alone, on the damp top of olive- 
tree — 

Amazed a-hungered sunshine ! 

but no flowers ! 

♦ Gen., v., 19, 20. 

t The bees fly in and out, at will, at the Crystal Palace. 
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Ye ancient, dear companions of our race ! 

Man and his Bee, 

After six thousand years of slaughter and 
of spoil, 

0, slaughtered Bee ! Dear Bee ! Poor Bee ! 

Ye still are with us, plying your innocent 
toils 

Ye Victims ! Rivals ! Monitors ! of man ! 

Tiny Expositor forsooth i Exhibitor! of 
Industry- 

Yet, I do misgive me that I see, in thee, a 
small Unmedaled one ! 

In this Our Palace ! Hive ! Our Royal Hive ! 

Were ye ordained to gather for yourselves 
alone, and not for us, though from Our flowers ? 

Ye skilled ones ! why keep your science, all 
to yourselves ? 

For sixty centuries we taste, luxurious, 
what you gather and prepare. 

But have not learned your art, and can not 
supersede your toils ! 

Make ye honey now, as from the first y^ 
did? 



J 
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Perfect and pure,* then as now, now as then ? 

— ^How choose ye Flowers ? Or do ye choose ? 

Know ye blossoms fruitful, barren ? Or are 
they all to you, ye little Alchemists ! alike ? 

Gro ye a first, a second time, in vain ? 

strange Bees ! Why do ye gather from 
the poison-flowers,t 

Sweets hurtful— deadly to yourselves— or 
us? 

Is it your being's End and Aim to gather 
honey ? 

* Aristotle thought that the honey gathered by bees was a 
dew fallen from heaven ; and perhaps he was not — shall one 
say it 7 — ^very far from the truth. 

t Xenophon (who, from the beauty and simplicity of. his 
style, was called the Bee of Greece) relates, in the tenth 
book of the Expedition of Cyrus, that great numbers of the 
Greek soldiers, when encamped in the villages, after carry- 
ing a position in the Colchian Mountains, found many bee- 
hives, and, partaking freely of the honey, were affected in an 
extraordinary manner— alarming the whole army, lying on 
the ground, as if prostrate from defeat. Those who ate but 
little, says Xenophon, were like men very drunk {o^dpa 
fiedvovaiv iuxeoav) ; those who ate much, like madmen (ftai" 
vofiivoig) ; and some like dying persons {uTroSv^aKovaiv), All, 
however, recovered., Fliny tells us that there was a honey 
in those parts called Mainomena, from its maddening effects, 
and that it was gathered from the flowers of the rhododen- 
dros. Poisonous honey has also been gathered in large 
quantities by the American bees. 



,•; 
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Or hath Omnipotent Omnisoience, all Be- 
nevolent, 

Other and deeper purposes,* in His Divine 
economy, ever inscrutable by man ? 

Your structure and your doings, little Mys- 
tery, perplexed great Aristotle. 

And, twenty centuries since passed away, 

A mystery shrouds you yet 

Seen deepest into by a blind Bee-lover ! 

How little thought ye of the amazing glass. 

Enlarging to a Mammoth magnitude your 
tiny form ! 

Yet, still great secrets ill your Sense ! 

Do ye hear ? — That organ's solemn swell- 
is it unheard by thee — ^unfelt through thrill- 
ing air — art thou not tempted to suspend thy 
toil? 

Thou shar'st proboscis with the Elephant ; 

With Chemist, laboratory — 

What Sight is thine ! High in the skies an 
hour ago. 

Still sawest thou this hive of ours. 

So vast, and thy own little one within— 

♦ See Note, No. IX.—** The Bee Mystery." 
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And honey-laden, downward didst dart, with 
lightning speed — 

And thy gains, deposited in store, 

Thou ever indefatigable Bee, art instant 
here, repairing this thy hive ! 

Didst thou see, or note our Q,ueen, oontem- 
plative, musing on thee, and on thy mys- 
tery? 

Do ye see the stars ? Wondering, if Bees 
be there ? 

It much misgiveth me ye can not weigh the 

Sun nor tell of coming comets, eclipse, and 

Neptune far away- 



■>■ I 



Yet — Little Greometer ! 

Thou Grenius of Greometry ! 

With His endued, 

His, dread Geometer, who made the Heavens ! 

He made thee perfect, wonderful one ! 

Perfect at once — ^thy mission to fulfill — 

— Come hither Architect! and Engineer! 
with recent triumph flushed — 

This airy structure with its form compact, 
harmoniously adjusted, lofty dome, long gal- 
leries and naye--*and aisles and transept-— 
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This Hive of Man — a while forget : and scan 
this little inner Hiye, 
Ponder this Bee \ 
Perfect hia work ;* is tiiine ? 
Transcendent Ueohaoioiau, thoo^ so small ! 

Behold his Arohiteoture 

A Royal Palace here — there chambers for 
the Royal race^— doors and passages, extens- 
ive, numerous, surrounding all the Hive 

Magazines well filled and guarded jeal- 
ously Gatee fortified: and within, with- 
out, stand watchful sentinels— — antemiEB all 
alert lest spoiler enter or hideous Sphinx ! 
—monster ! death-headed !— — — Him to guard 
against, the grim intruder, they raise the Barri* 
cad e ■ ■ w ith bastio n oasemat o g ate- 
way massive '. 
They ventilatet 
• 8«o NoTi, No. X.—" The Bee and the iDfinitoeinial 0«V 

t How ihU indupeDssble procew -wm wrriod on, bafifted 
theieKarchandqwcnlBtianofBges. AtloiiL-ili tlieniy»*«*t 
vtt iiAiei, md recently. The beei appoinctd for flie p«^- 
pMBHUidwiiving their wing! — with a. nioiioQ different rrt»Tft 
iIbI niBd in flight — with untiring energy: o-inl, to g"" »*^», 
Ml eflBct of it,jlt*(<i«.wk «*»•/«« JIfBtO, ta the floor.m*^ * 
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Their hive— —and we would fain so yen- 

tilate our own. 

^And YE have thieves ! and strict police ! 



-idlers and working-classes Q,uar- 



rels ^resentments ^rivahries- 



Ye Emigrate ye Colonize oo-oper- 

ate 

Forsooth ! Marauding expeditions ! Sieg- 
es ! Battles ! Civil wars ! and Massacres— €ven 
as we our s 
• Of Albigense, Waldense, and Huguenot! 

And YE, too, have A — Queen ! 

Living in stately palac e on delicate fare 

attendants courtly affectionate* 

*^ and guards 



• A royal progeny- 
Queenly cares for her dear, busy sub- 
jects all concerned 

these means cause distinctly-perceptible currents of air to cir- 
culate through the hive ' 

* Unexpectedly, I one day saw a queen on a comb ; the 
next day I was favored with a like view. She remained each 
day about an hour, the bees very respectfully making a free 
passage for her as she approached. About a dozen of them 
tenderly licked and brushed her all over, while others at- 
tended to feed her. — The Ancient Bee-nuuter^s FarevelL by 
John Kets, p. 8, A.D. 1796. 
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Bee, wast thou spectator of that dreadful 

fight wherein she slew her Rival ^insolent 

Pretender to her Throne— ever since, reign- 
ing all peaoeftilly ? ■ 

Dost thou remember when, a while ye 
lost your Q,ueen— — anon the consternation 

through her realm ^work all suspended 

infants untended and unfed— ^ — all, all amazed 

' all hurrying to and firo flying from' 

hive to outer air ^to seek your Queen, ye^ 

loyal loving ones? See, she returns 

and all again repose, and peace ! 

—I wonder, royal Bee, if ever thinks of 
thee the Ant republican ? musing on thy well- 
compacted State strictly subordinate— 

and one supreme, lovely, guardian of order and 

of law ? ^for ye, too, have strict statutes, and 

most biting laws ! 

Ye pattern type of conduct, policy, and gov- 
ernment sagacity ! 

Experienced forecasting ones '.—lesson- 
ing us human Bees and Ants, royal ! republican ! 

Know ye sorrow— shame remors e 

or hop e or dread despair ? 

H 
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Have ye a Fast, and Future? Or no to- 
morrow ! all unconscious Now ? ■ ■ 

And do ye think— The objects of your busy 
being know : and judge of means and en d ' ■ 
perceiving, remembering, judging? * 

Enow ye of right or wrong ? — ^What right ? 
What wrong ?— 

Have ye a Soul, fed by. undiscovered sense— 

or— -«- dread question «-know ye no M^er 

fr om that fruition glorious^ eternally shut 
eat— incapable of ligh t ^ a ll darkness—— 

matter and motion only, all mechanical 

unconscious mimicking Intelligence 1 — 

Or, my soul o'erwhelmed!— and am I 
looking now upon Gtxi working in this Bee-^ 

Ay, let me pause, mysterious Bee— — 

Is there 'twixt thee and me a gulf profound 
ordained to be ? 

Stand I on lofty Reason's brinki ga2diig 
proudly down on you, thick clustering on the 
other side— on Instinct's edge— through G-ulf 
impassable, tremendous ? 

Poor Bee! Dost thou see me— ^ and note 
my speculations thinking so curiously—— 
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SO confident — of thee, thy Being Do- 
ings?— 

Myself ! — ^the while ! ^anoonscious- 



ly contemplated by Intelligence unseen 

transcending mortal man, yet far himself from 
the Supreme, as finite from the Infinit e 
this moment loftily scanning me. 

Suspending for a while his cares sublime,* 

And gazing down on me— on all my Fellows 
clustering round 

In this our Hive of fancied splendor ! vast* 
ness ! y«t even to his wondrous eyes not visi- 

ble ^I, ififinitely less to Him than Thou to 

Me. 

Doth he, in turn, deny me knowledge of my 
G-od, and think it to himself— perchance his 
awful fellows — ^all confined ? 



To such insects quite in«ommunicable- 



Doth he muse that we — a curious race mi- 

* Sir Isaac Newton seemed to doubt whether there were 
not intelligent beings superior to ns, who superintended the 
revolution of the heavenly bodies by the direction of the Su- 
preme Being. This was said by a relative of Newton, in re- 
cording a "remarkable conversation" with him.— Bbxws- 
tkr's Life, p. 364-5. 
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nute — from our little Planet peering, inquisi- 
tive, oiit among the stars, 

Thinking we tell their motions, distances 

Weighing both Sun and Planets 

Forsooth ! 



Feats stupendous ! Feats sublime 

Ah, ha ! 

Laughing in the skies ! 

With powerful Sense at length discovering 

We have our records, too, of these our 
feats— — 

Of thoughts, fancied profound ! — So wise ! 
Straining mighty faculties ! 

Such learned Ants, and such sagacious Bees ! 

Events so great ! 

Tiny Waterloo ! 

Armies ! 

Fleets! 

Ah, ha! 

Ants red, and blue. 

Marching, magnificent, on land. 

Or floating fearful o'er the Sea, 

And smoke and spark 

Emitting, 
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With thundering sound, 

0, so very terrible ' 

—Thinks He, 

That we, Man, 

Know not the past, no future have — only 

dim NOW all blind ^unknowing, cause or 

effect — or means or end intelligence but 

mimicking Shaving no soul ^well-ordered 

atoms : finely organized, but stirring dust 

machines alone — ordained for use of others, 
only, not dreamed of by ourselves — sport of 

their wanton will ^unknowing how, or why 

THIS Palace we have built 

Reading no lesson from it 



Wise Spirit benignant Presence 



-Yes ! I read ! I mark ! I learn ! 



I learn, Bee ! wondrous monitor ! I 
learn from thee ! 

deep, instructive Mystery ! — 

Before thee,-4ittle Bee, Presumption stands 
abashed, and solemnly rebuked 

And Ignorance instructed, if it will ! 

Or conscious or unconscious Teacher^ Bee, 
yes, humbly will I learn from thee ! 
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In One we live, and move, and being have ! 

Giving to each his powers, and sphere ap- 
propriate ! — 

Man ! Bee ! 

Our mission each ! . 

Though thine forever hidden from my eye, 

My mission let me know, and reverently 
fuJfiU! 

— Let not the wise man glory in his wisdom : 

Neither let the mighty man glory in his 
might : 

Let not the rich man glory in his richest 

But let him tiiat glorieth, 

Glory in this, 

That lie understandeth and knoweth Me, 
^ That I am The Lord, 

Which exercise Loving-kindness, Judgment, 
and Righteousness in the earth : 

For in these things I delight, saith the Lord * 

* Jer., ix., 23, 24. 
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NIGHT, IN THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 

Thb Beventy thousand gone !* AU gone, 

And I ALONE ! 

—How diead this silenoe ! 

The seventy thousand, with bright snnahine, 
gone, 

And I alone — end moonlight all irradiates 
solemnly. 

AU gone ! — the living stream, with its mys- 
tenons hum 

My brethren ! and my sisters ! gone ! From 
every clime, of every hue, and every tongue ! 

Sut a few hours ago, all here : gleeful, 
eager, cnrions, all, 

Admiring, all — instructed, thousands — 

' On Tuesdsy, the 15th of July, iiviNTT-roDii thousand 
Pdaoel 
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Some, stirred with deep thoughts, and fixed 
on musings stran ge 

But now, thus far on in the night, all, all, 
asleep^^^-^Fast, Present, Future, melted into 
one! 

—Dream -dazzled some — seeing all the 
world, and all its denizens, at once— in ev- 
ery place, at onoe ^bearing again the mur- 
mur ^hum ^the pealing organ ^ 

Ay, all alon e 
:' The very Bees, wearied, are all asleep^ in 
yonder hive of theirs. 

Save where before the poreh stand their tiny 
sentinels, within, without — all vigilant, as 
ours. 

There's not a breath of sighing air to wake 
yon sleeping flowers, oar stir the leaves of yon 
high Trees^ stately sentries o'er the Flowers. 

Yon banners all hang waveles»^-4heir proud 
devices now scarce visible- 
Embleming Nations, restless ! stem! in bat- 
tle order seeming even yet! — startled some, 
convulsed but recently. 

But now, at length, ASLEEi^-aU here, sle^ 
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ing grandly secure, serene, reliant -~ Lately 
worn with war and tomnlt : now 

Soothed into repose by sights and sounds of 
an unwonted Unity, and Peace, and Concord, 

As though they owned the Presence awful, 
of Him 

Who maketh Wieurs to cease in all the world. 

Saying, Be still, and know that I am God. 

lOghty nations ! all in glorious Congress 
met, as ye never met before, and may never 
meet again. When ye wake up, be it with 
thoughts of Peace, 

Peace, lovely Peace, 

Come from the Grod of Peace !— 

O, could this concord last! and blessed har- 
mony enwrap this troubled globe, 

Rolling through Heaven in its appointed 
course, 

Before the eye of Grod, Well Pleased, 

The God of Peace ! 



• — AxaleUone! And do I wake?-— or sleep? 

dream? 
Hark ! A sound ! startling my sotd ! 
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A toll profound- 



The hollow tongue of Time, telling its awfal 
Flight ^now, to no ear save mine ! 

Heard I ever here that solemn sound before ! 
Or did my million fellows hear, or note ! 

Now dies the sound away — 

But upwaketh, as it goes, Memories of ages 
past ! The Grone ! 

They come ! They rise ! They reappear ! 

The air, strangely disturbed, is molding into 
forms 

— Is this Time? Stand I still in Time, -or 
have its bounds suddenly dissolved into Eter- 
nity 

And live around ^its mystic denizens 



ye dead ! ye dead ! whom I know by 

the light ye give, 
From your cold gleaming eyes, though ye 

move like men who live.* 

Spirit unseen ! Assuring Presence ? Leave 

me not now 

I feel thee once again, while my eyes clear 
firom the thick films of sense — 

* MooRXy Melodiet* 
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Then will I not fear — ^with Thee besid< 
though spirits glide about! — ^the 

Great ones of the Past — aroused a while 
firom sleep profound of ages, many-* 

Others scarce settled into that long sleep-*- 

All solemn here ! amazed ! 

It is an awful sight — 

Man from the grave, around one Man upon 
the Earth ■— 



Man in eternity, around one Man in Time 

Immortality Mortality surrounding, 
Melting my soul away. 
They see me not — ^yet I their presence feel 
Fearfully — ^my ghostly kindred all — 



A royal group ! Great Conquerors 

Alexander—- 

Summoned from Earth with systems of vast 
empire, ripening fast — ^falling suddenly asim- 
der* 

Scarce past his youth ! 

* A sarcophagas, believed to be that which inclosed tho 
coffin of Alexandei the Great, is now in the British Mnseum ! 
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His eye glances firom Nile to Indus 

Now fixed upon the hundred-channeled Stnv 
lej! 

— ^He heaves a mighty sigh. 

Now strains his ear as catching thundering 
sounds — ^Aliwal! Sobraon! 

Again he sighs his eye on Egypt fixed 

f A lexandri a 

Grreat C^sar too a lso amazed and sad 
——beside him Saracen- 

Napolbon* gcuiii^ gloomily at Egypt — 

India France — Spain — Italy — Q-^many 

^"Russi a 

Upon his haughty brow glistens the Iron 
Crownt of glorious Charlemagne, 

Beside him standing now ^his eye quick 

scaiming Europe— —wondering— concerned— 

Grreat Charlemagne ! How altered all — i- 



* Can yoa not, 0&id the dying Napoleon to his pbymcian, 
believe in God, whose existence evety thing proclaims, and 
in whom the greatest minds have believed ? 

t Napoleon was crowned with the Iron Crown (so called 
from the iron circle inside, said & be made out of a nail of 
the Cross) in 1805, a thousand years after it had encircled the 
head of the Emperor Charlemagne. 
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He too heaving sigh profound ^thinking 

of empire suddenly dissolved — 



-Lo, there approaches Alfred!-— his eye 



attracted tenderly unto a Mother's image- 



And then, unto his ow n See him look 
round— serious, amaze d 

0, thou majestic one ! man, patriot, Monarch 
—pattern* for Kings and men 



I see upon thy brow a jeweled crown, with 
Mercy, Justice, Valor, Wisdom, Truth, and 
Piety so richly studded, 

G-littering bright through ages' interv^oing 
mist 



And to the distant East he looked, al 
To India^ 

Scene of his pious Embassy, now by his de- 
scendant ruled-' 

* The philoBophic Oerman, Herder, speaks of Alfred as a 
pattern for idagB in the time of extremity ; a bright star in 
the history of mankind ; a greater man than Charlemagne. 
Mirabean draws a noble panilel between Charlemagne and 
Alfred, giving the palm to the Anglo-Saxon ; and Voltaire de- 
clared that he knew of no one worthier than Alfred of the 
veneration of posterity. 
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After a thousand years ! And Westward 
— Southward — Northward— -too, he looked 
amazedly : — 

And thought of miUioiis many ^her sweet- 

seeptered sway obeying — so pious, free, both 
they and sh e 

And methought there melted from his shad- 
owy lips, pious King, strains uttered on the 
earth! 

The citizens of Earth, 

Inhabitants of the ground*. 

All had one like beginning : 

They of two only 

All came : 

Men and women, within the world : 

And they also now yet 

All alike come into the world : 

The splendid and the lowly : 

This is no wonder ! 

Because all know 

That there is One Grod 

Of all creatures : 

Lord of mankind ! 
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The Father and the Creator. 

Hail ! Thou Eternal 

And thou Almighty, 

Of all creatures 

Creator and Ruler : 

Pardon thy wretched 

Children of the earth, 

Mankind, 

In the course of thy might. 

0, my Lord, 

Thou that overseest all 

Of the world's creatures. 

Look now on mankind 

With mild eyes ! 

Now they here, in many 

Of the world's waves. 

Struggle and labor ! 

Miserable earth citizens, 

Forgive them now !* 

Together glided these great Royal Ones, 

* This 18 taken verbatim from the extant poem giy\m at 
length in Turner's HUtory of the Anglo-Saxont, voL ii., p. 
104, 118. 

I 
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seeming in converse deep and sad ^Napo- 

leon ! Alexander ! Charlemagne ! Alfred ! 
through Nations passing, new and old : think- 
ing of Kings and Conquerors also there, for- 
gotten by mankind, as though they had not 
reigned, and slaughtered : or remembered but 
as writ in light by pencil of a gifted one 

Of changed dynasties ! new forms of .power,, 
and seats of government ! mighty schemes of 
Empire proudly conceived, long blood-cement- 
ed all ! all ! like bubbles burst 

But Alfred also mused on his own dear 

sceptered isle — his little realm little once 

— ^not now so great become ^own like 

a grain of mustard-seed : when sown, less 

than all seeds on earth ^but grown, and 

waxed a great tree, and shooting out great 
branches • 

Yes, venerable shade majestic .gliding 

o'er the spot where stood so short a while ago 
— She who wears your crown— ^ver mindful 
she, in this our happy day, as in thy time thou 
wast, of Him, her Heavenly Father, High and 
Mighty, King of kings, Lord df lords, only, 
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Ruler of Princes, from His throne beholding 
all the dwellers on the earth- 

Beside great Alexander — standing greater 
Aristotle ! * — great Taught by greater 
Teacher ! 

The mighty Stagyrite< — — 

Thou here ! The Macedonian melted into 
air again 

And Aristotle stood alone, 

Looking round, 

After two thousand years, 

Monarch of Realm of thought ! 

A while, methought, deeming he held the 
sceptre stiU 

Anon came One, who roughly shook his 
thronet— 

* His Yolaminoiis works, on every- department of human 
knowledge existing in his time, have nearly all perished. 

t That wonderful man, Roger Bacon, who saddenly blazed 
a star of the first magnitude, in the profound darkness of the 
Middle Ages, declared that, if he could, he would have burned 
the whole books of Aristotle, Quia eQium stu^ium non est nisi 
temporis, amissio, et causa erroris,,et multiplicatio ignorantis. 
He who said this was nevertheless a stanch believer in the 
Fhilosophev*ft Stoae, the Elixir of Life, and Astrc^Qgy. 
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- ■ - - — ■ _■--_- ^^ 

Anon, Another — mightier still— 

His throne subverted and the sceptre seized 

Transmitting to successors in all time ! 

Beside the Stagyrite now stood, ' 

Monk, Chancellor, 

Both great, both sad, 

Grreeting, the Three, with noble air, 

Looking around. 

And then upon each other— 

What converse with their eyes The 

Stagyrite of matter ! form ! privation ! quali- 
ties occult! corruption! generation! contra- 
riety ! motion ! rest ! and heaviness ! 

Melting before the eye of aged monk, vain 
alchemy! astrology! 

While He of Verulam, as 

Monarch, in His Own Palace standing, 

Displayed its wonders to his kingly guests. 

With instinctive sense imbued 

By that air so rich. 

They noted change, progressive — space 
passed o'er — ^progress vast into the realms of 
Anarch old— error dispelled and prejudice dis- 
solved—new powers, constant up-springing—- 



J 
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boundless opportunity— «11 earth become one 
vast observatory,* with sons of scienoe peopled, 
patient^— exact 

Before that King, 

Sitting in shadowy magnificence, 

Attended, thus. 

There passed his royal Successors, 

Living, or in eternity, or tarrying yet a 
while in time. 

Owning allegiance. 

Their right from him derived, on noble 
Tenure held, 

To seek the Reed and the True, 

Grrandly intent on that, alone 



Obedient to his laws — ^not one revolt- 



Here, telling of his realms, extending cease- 
lessly, and every where, 
Into two Infinitudes. 

* To what may we not look forward, said Herscbel, more 
than twenty years ago, when a spirit of scientific inquiry shall 
have spread through those vast regions in which the process 
of civilizationi its sure precursor, is actually commenced and 
in active progress 7 What may we not expect from the ex- 
ertions of powerful minds called into action under circum- 
stances totally different from any which have yet existed in 
the world, and over an extent of territory far surpassing thr 
which has hitherto produced the whole harvest of hum 
intellect f 
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The Past, written deep in eeirth, telling- 

Races of life successive, forms seeming nn- 
oouth, tremendous, 

Their offices performed, all passed away. 

In procession mystical 

The Future! ten thousand, thousand, 

thousand ages hence — ^predicting dim eclipse, 
disastrous shadow shedding— night in mid- 
day — ay, o'er this Palace' sight — then per- 
chance 'neath ocean deeply whelmed • 

And forms existent, active, now, 

Then, long passed away and then ex- 
humed 

By the remote posterity of man, remains of 
ma n 

Wondering ! as in 

A new Creation ! 

A moment silent 



0, quoth kindling Stagyrite, had this day 
been mine ! 

While the sorroW-stricken King, 

Murmured, methought of Foreign Nations 
-^ — and the Next Ages* 



Thnft sublimely commenced the will of this aagvut |»toce 
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•Great Spirit, They are Here ! — 



Thy precious Legacy accepted reverently ! 
« * # 

Yonder He bf Syracuse— —his eye, contem- 
plative, profound, 

Scanning the growth of seeds he sowed 

Now two thousand years ago 

A giant Shadow— noiseless motion all 
around ! 

Hast thou, Archimedes, found 

where thou canst move the Earth ? 

Upon the slaughtered s£^e, 

Mournful Marcellus looking on ! and Cicero ! 

Thinking of the Tomb he sought ^neg- 
lected ! grass o'ergrown ! 

But neither, Syracusan saw, unheeded both, 

Absorbed, the great Greometer, as when the 
ruthless Roman pierced him through 

of philosophers : " First, I bequeath my soul aod body into 
the hands of God, by the blessed oblation of my Savior — the 
one at the time of my dissolution, the other at my resurrec- 
tion. For my name and memory, I leave it to n^en's charitaF 
ble speeches, and to foreign nations, and the next ages/' 
One of these expressions points to a passage in his life preg- 
nant with instruction, telling of the fialleu nature of man, ir 
his highest present condition. 
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And he hides the gaping wound. 

Far in the "West that eve had stood, 

Before an Orrery, 

Two laughing children, while its humble 
maker turned it round, 

Begrimed artisan, 

One to the- other telling merrily 

How went the Planets round the Sun— 

And even their times, and distances, 

The urchins knew; but of the wasting 
thought, and watch, of sleepless centuries, 

To tell them that so trippingly by them- 
selves told off. 

Recked they naught. 

Lo ! on that same spot 

Now stood, all hoary, 

Chaldean and Egyptian sage, and G-reek 
Philosopher, 

Gazing on that Orrery, 

Turning round by hand unseen, 

All sore perplexed ! dismayed ! 

Their ancient wisdom melted all away, 

— Standing midst systems overturned, 
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Consummate, complicate, and straining 
highest faculties of man, , 

Or to perceive, or comprehend—— 

Those old amazed Grhosts 

With them, the Stagyrite ! beholding 
His spheres divine revolvmg. 
Vanishing out of Heaven, 
And the fixed centre of the universe 
WhirPd round the Sun ! 

Then came a Spirit, slowly, sadly. 

Aged and haggard, with a dungeon's hue, 
stooping with weight of chains— 

And he, too, looked, 

But with a sinking, sickening soul. 

As he beheld the earth, 

In tiny orbit circling round the Sun 

For Galileo's glory once, had since become 
his shame. 

Quailing Philosopher, 

Through fear of mortal man, 

At4)idding of fell blinded bigotry of Priest,* 

* A blasphemooB monk preached against Galileo finom the 
words, Ye men of OaliUe, vrhj stand ye gazing up into heay 
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Of cursed Cardinal, 

On bended knee, 

With impious tongue, 

And tremulous hand on Holy Q-ospel placed, 

And with a heart to Heaven disloyal — 

0, tell it not — 

Yet hear ! 

He had adjured the glorious Truth, 

Itself had taught,. 

And falsely swore 

The earth stood still, and round it rolled the 
Sun! 

— Beside him see Pythagoras ! — 

And he, two thousand years before, *, 

Had his Disciples tau^t. 

Secret, mysterious^ that Earth a Planet 
was. 

Circling the Sun, 

But the People told 

That Earth stood still, 

Fixed centre of the Umversei 

And these two, 

enl— Acts, i., 11. See Note, No. XI. — " Galileo among tlie 
Caidinals.'' 
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Looked each upon the other. 

ancient Ghosts ! 

Sorely amazed G-hdsts ! 

With strangely beaming eyes, 

Fixed still upon that Orrery, 

Vain, vain, your toils profound ! 

Fond dreamings ! Teachings esoteric ! exo- 
teric! 

The Heavens read falsely with your utmost 
skill! 

Amid subverted systems standing, 

Grhosts, forlorn, and well amazed 



^And yet ye surely are majestic ones, 

Living in men's holy memories ; 
Thales! Pythagoras! Anaxagoras!* 
Socrates! Plato! Aristotle! 
You see me not. 
Trembling in my inner soul. 
So little and so poor. 

You can not see me 

Or you might despise 

Me, and some other Little Ones 

Of this our day. 

* See Note, No. XII.-^*' AriBtotle on Anaxagonif.'' 
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! — Away Ye ! — Into the oppressed, oppress- 
ing air, 

For Littleness, in G-reatness' presence, trem- 
bling. 

Is perishing. 

Awful Grhosts, away ! 

Lo, puzzled Ptolemy I do espy ! 

His mind all scribbled o'er, 

With centric and eccentric cycle, epicycle, 
orb in orb,* 

Hopeless in mighty maze, all bewildered. 

Mankind for century on century, bewilder- 
ing helplessly. 

The glorious Heavens such fantastic motion 
giving, 

Provoking kingly blasphemy.t 

Ye later Ones ! 



* See Note, No. XIII.— ''The Angel and Adam's Astro- 
nomical Discoarse.'' 

t Alpbonso, phrensied by his vain attempts to comprehend 
the complexities of the Ptolemaic syfttem, impiously exclaim- 
ed, If the Deity had called me to His councils at the Creation, 
I could have given him good advice. 
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At length ye come, bringing the light 

Through the dreary night 

Long struggling, through the priestly fear 

That light could light extinguish, 

Truth contradict the Truth ! 

0, foolish fear ! 

Approach Copernicus, Des Cartes ! Unhappy 
Gralileo ! » 

— ^Yes, once again, repentant one! — And 
Kepler ! 

In dark night, shining Stars, quickly success- 
ive 

Nay, all at once, ike Heavens illumining !* 

New constellation ! 

Gralileo, with his glass with huger, Her- 

schel — 

* These great moD, together with Bacon, Locke, and New- 
ton, appeared within a centnry and a half of each other. It 
seemed, says Herschel, as if Nature itself seconded the im- 
pulse given to Science ; and, while supplying new and ex- 
traordinary aids to those senses hereafter to be exercised in 
her investigation — as if to call attention to her wonders and 
signalize the epoch, she displayed the rarest, the most splen- 
did and mysterious of all astronomical phenomena— the ap^ 
pearance and subsequent total extinction of a new and br 
iant fixed star twice within the lifetime of Galileo himse 
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Showing moons, and suns, and stars, 

Injfinitely far away 

Purple suns 

Ay, come again, old Ghosts, wondering more 

and more 

Old and New 



With Christian, Pagan mingling. 

Know ye ancient Ones, that these 

Stand on ground higher than that ye stood 
upon — 

Seeing by purer, brighter light than the light 
by which ye aaw^-^ 

See, he comes ! He comes, 

Hadiant Newton all in light arrayed. 

As though from walking 'mid the Stars—— 

Bearing The Key, 

Opening universal Heavens, though stretch- 
ing through infinitude 

Key to be taken noiapway again-*-«-^Eame8t 
of greater gifts — 

And the Grfaosts 

Are looking on ! 

Their eyes intent upon his radicuit form 

above them standing, like a Tower 
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— But — ^I see a shade come over that majes- 
tie brow, 

See him look reproachfully, and sorrowing, 

For a darkened G-reat One comes, 

Who, following his mighty Master through 
the skies, 

Beheld aU round the shining prints. 

Of Deity, 

Yet saw Him not ; or, seeing, impiously 
denied ! 

Awful Worker, midst his works denied 

to he 

And strove to blot the record of his Master's 
glory. 

And to efface their brightest character- 
Wherein stood writ his reverenoe ! 

But now, confuted by Eternity, 

He meekly stands behind the injured One, 
the radiant One, 

Magnificent One, 

The two, like planet with a darkened 9atel- 
Ute* 

As though he heard Ardiangel telling 

* See Note, No. XIV.-^< Tbe Infidel PhUoM>plier." 
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Of system, system cixoling, 

All through infinitude, 

Each vaster system round one vaster far, 

And it around another, all at last, 

Before the throne* of Grod, 

Inhabiting Eternity, 

"With whom no Great or Little is, 

Nor Few, nor Many, 

Future, Past, 

All One, all Now : 

Upon His throne, sitting in dread majesty — 

His the only Majesty, 

And on His right hand, 

Bow down ! bow down ! sink deep in loving 
awe! 

There sitteth One that stooped to earth. 

The chosen, hallowed scene of Mystery, 

Incomprehensible, and blessed ! 
' That in the flesh the Godhead veiled a while. 

At once both There and Here 

Touched with the feeling of our Infirmities, 

0, see ! — 

Man, and his God ! 

* The Lord*B throne is in Heaven.— Psalm xi., 4. 
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And suddenly to come again ! our Judg&- 
0, give me mercy in that day, 
In that Great and Terrible Day. 
Savior, think Thou then of him. 
Who trieth now to think of Thee. 



But now I see, skulking far behind, 
With sullen scowl, or like serpent spirit 
lurking, 

One that wears a triple crown. 
And in scarlet gleaming,* 
A Prince of Darkness he. 



* I saw a woman sitting upon a scarlet«olored beast, fall 
of names of blasphemy, having seven heads. And the woqi- 
an was arrayed in purple and scarlet color, and decked with 
gold, and precious stones, and pearls, having a golden cup in 
her hand, full of abomination and filthiness. And upon her 
forehead was a name written, Mtstert, Babylon the 
Great, the Mother op Harlots, and Abominations op 
THE Earth. And I saw the woman drunken with the blood 
of the saints, and with the blood of the martyrs of Jesus ; and 
when I saw her, I wondered with great admiration. And 
the angel said unto me. Wherefore didst thou marvel? I 
will tell thee the mystery of the woman, and of the beast 
which oarrieth her, which hath the seven heads. The seve 
heads are seven mountains on which the woman sitteth. 
Beyelations, zvii., 3-9. 

K 



1 
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With a lie in his right hand,* 

A counterfeited Key to open and to shut all 
Heaven ! 

The faith of millions he assumed to guard. 

By darkening light, 

Precious and pure ; 

An insect with its tiny wing, shutting out 
sunbeams ! 

As fain it would, 

And with its impious hum 

Silence the mighty voice of Grod 

Unto His creatures speaking 

Loud and plain. 

— ^Preserving, by corrupting Faith ! 

Sealing the written Will of Grod from eye of 
man; 

And having falsely read it to himself, 

Reading forever falsely to mankind. 

Changing the Truth of Grod into a lie. 

To his eyes, inverted, darkened, 

And sense in strong delusion steeped, 

A Lie believing. 

The Sun, stupendous, all magnificent, 

* Is there not a lie in thy right hand ?~Isaiah, zUt., 20. 
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Rolled round its Planet earth the centre of 
the Universe ; 

— ^And he dared, distantly, to look, 

With bleared eye, 

Upon the dazzling one. 

Holding the Key divine, 

Him to chains and dungeon dooming, 

Had that False and Foul one but the power, 
as will. 

Till the Great One threw away his Key, 

And falsified, as one before, the Truth by 
Grod vouchsafed. 

But Newton* strode majestically past. 

Shedding light. 

While vanished triple crown and crouching 
wearer too,t 



* In the life and writings of Newton, the philosopher wiU 
learn the art by which alone he can acquire an immortal 
name. The moralist will trace the lineaments of a character 
adjusted to all the symmetry of which our imperfect nature 
is susceptible ; and the Christian will contemplate with de- 
light the high priest of science quitting the study of the ma- 
terial universe, the scenes of His intellectual triumphs, to in^ 
yestigate, with humanity and patience, the mysteries of his 
fidth. — Sir David Brewster. 

t See NoTK, No. XV. — ** An Bxtingnished Constellation." 
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Soon I beheld the mighty oae, listening to 
oonverse high, 

Plato with Butler, 

And Socrates — ^but with oijy seeming drow- 
sy eye — 

0, hark, the Harmony ! 

All of the wondrous Mind, of Mystery, 

Truth, Immortality, 

And Deity : 

And as the Pagan to the Christian listened, 

With a brightening countenance, raethought 

I faintly heard, in loving sound. Thou wast 
not Far away. 

On the awful threshold standing.' 

— rHave ye now seen Him 

The Invisible, 

Jehovah ! in the central glory beaming. Ef- 
fulgence all ineffable 

Whom mortal hath not seen at any time, 

Or seeing, dies 



-Transporting rapturous vision ! O, art 



thou gone, forever gone ?- 
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Where are ye, Spirits? Great and good 

ones — ^Where ? 

Stand ye now 

In an ecstasy divine 

Before the Book from Heaven ? 



k 

0, let me see you once again ! And hear 

that converse ravishing the soul ! 

Opening the inner Universe ! 

0, heavenly melodies 

Only for immortal ears, 

Ahd in this home Eternity 

— ^Whither wouldst thou lead me, Thou Un- 
seen? 

Where am I now 1-^ far, far helow. 

As out of Heaven, 

Fallen suddenly. 

# * * 

' Alas ! ^ther^ again, great -Sschylus !-— 

In thy grandeur all forlorn 

Thy lyre with broken strings — all at thy 
feet 

Q-azing on undying Agony, 

Fearfully imaged there, 

Vulture, and man, and rock, 



150 THE LILT AND THE BEE. 

» — — ■ * ■ ■ ■ 1 

He who stole the spark divine, 

Despoiling and defying Jove, 

To light mankind, 

And, guilty teacher so become, 

In spite of angry and deceived Jove, 

All helpless here* — 

Lying fast bound, 

Vulture and Man. 

Ah me ! 

There's come a sudden glitter in thine eye ! 

Ay, splendid Spirit ! muse ! and in thy 

mistiest imaginings catch, perchance, at 

length ! a glimpse 

Of True, deep hidden in the False.t 
# * * 
. — ^Whither — ^whither art thou leading 



0, fearful flight, down ! down ! to the Past — 

One of the Present, There ! Flight — 

flight — soul-chilling fligh t 

* I, the hapless discoverer to mortals of all these contriv- 
ances, have nevertheless no device by which I may firee my- 
self from these my^BxiSenngBl—'Prom^heut VinetuSf 478-9. 

t Bare vestiges— >vagae presentiments — fugitive tones- 
momentary flashes. — Schlegsl. See Note, No. XVI.-^ 
" Golden Troth in the Mist of Mythology." 
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On— on— on ! 

— ^What's sounding in my ear— ^ — 



What Scenes — # # * — ^^nd who are 
these — 

In Babylon ? 

— Lo, People ! — Nations ! — Languages ! — 
Princes ! and Groviemors — 

Assembled all and there A King 

A Golden Image! Hark, a Herald crying! 
All bowing down— all worshiping 

And Nineveh 

Assyria 

Egypt 

0, wliat a solemn haze ! But I am passing 

by them all * * * 

Samson! Philistines! 

Pharaoh ! 

Old Abraham 



What Tower is yonder- 



— and a confused multitude ?- 



* « * 

Again Away ! Away ! — ^Away ! ■.■ 
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Am I flying hidden-^afe— ou an angel's 
wing unseen, 

0, me, 

* * * 

— Troubled, this ancient air ^my soul is 

cold with awe— with fear # * * 
the air is all gone red— 

0, Cain 

Do I look on thee — ^with creeping blood? 

0, thou First-born Bloody One ! 

What hast thou done? 

Whither shalt thou go? it Crieth all 

around thy brother's blood!: — ^Out of the 

ground, Into the ear of Grod. 

First Murderer — ^Prince of thy bloody Bace ! 

The first page of Our History hast thou 
fouled with hand all bloody 

impious one ! First to efface His image 
stamped on Man 

Cain ! tortured one ! to endless torture 
doomed ! 

Greater than thou canst bear 

Cain! — Didst thou see him pass ^that 

man? — 
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* : 

What! ofie of thy Sons upon his Father 
looking 

Didst thou note his start so horrible, and 
hds visage, sudden so ghastly grown ? 

No one knowing Him but Thou, 

And his Q-od, 

While he felt the secret bloody tie that 
bound him fast to Thee ?— 

Did the sight force out the big red drop 

Upon thy Tortured brow, 
. Seen by no eye but his, his ear affrighted 
hearing. 

The question first affrighting thee. 

Where is thy Brother ?-^ 

'^ ^Around thee for a moment stand 



Faces all to thee upturned. 

Oh, hideous throng ! 

Horror aU erect in myriad form— 
Thy Ensanguined Progeny 
Known ! Unknown, to man — 

All known to Grod 

The Dread Inquisitor."^ 

* When He maketh inquisition for blood, He remember* 
eth them.—- Fsabn iz., 12. 
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-0 ye bloody men! ^your hands are 



fuU of blood- 



— The fear of Death hath fallen upon me- 



Fearfulness and trembling are oome upon 
me, 

And horror hath overwhelmed me 



Oh that I had wmgs like a Dove, then 

would I fly away ! 

— ^Away ! from out this blood-red 

haze 

My sense, my soul, oppressing ! soaring ! 

A CURSE is sounding in the air 

Let me away ! ^I faint — ^I die all — 

all red — around-^ 

Let me away 0, me ! I — have slaugh- 
tered none ! but These may slaughter 

Me 

Let me away ! 



# * * 
Thanks, gentle Spirit! from that Terror, 

ruddy, 

— ^Already past so far away !— — My Bloody 
brother let me see no more ! 

* # # 
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■0 moving sight !• 



Melting my heart ! 

sorrowful, awful Sight 

Not far from Eden ! 
Newly, alas ! Driven out !* 

Its beauty in their memory so fresh 

— so fair * 



Out of The Garden, in a Wilderness, • 
A desolate, waste, and howling wilderness ! 

Mother of all living. Eve ! 

Adam, Father of mankind ! 

Behold your son Come through six thou- 
sand years, to look on you ! 

How I yearn — ^to look on you ! 

Your blood mine, my nature yours ! 

Not such as yours — ^alas! — when in the 
Grarden blessed 

—Of your myriad myriad sons. 



* The stataes of Adam and Eve, which appear to the au- 
thor very beautiful, are in the eastern nave. Adam is sitting 
in an attitude of profound grief, his head supported by his 
band ; Eve is standing beside him in a drooping form, leaning 
on his shoulder, weeping ; and a serpent is gliding near her 
feet. 
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I am one, 

Looking on his Father, now ! 

Look on me, sweet Mother Eve! 

My heart is melting, all with yearning love 
for thee ! 

0, see thy son. 

0, lovely Mother, 

Thy beauteous brow with grief is clouded, 

And thy fiaultless form, 

So freshly come from God, 

Shrinketh now with shame^ 

Thy eyes, so lustrous once, are sadly dovm- 
cast now, with tears suiRised, 

And mine ! 

Alas ! I see thine falling fast! 

Thou lookest not on Adam, by thy side, 
sunk in grievous revery, as amazed 

At the vast height from which he fell so 
suddenly 

Unhappy Eve, thy bosom sighing stiU ! 

Thou canst not look upon thy lord ^thy 

Fallen lord 

Wilt thou not look on thy poor Son ? 
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Hast thou looked upon Thy Daughters here ? 

All so lovely ! all so gay ! 

Ah, so gay and blithe I and thinkmg not of 

Thee 

Didst thou, timidly, fondly, look on them 



And think of sorrow and of suffering ^by 

thee on them entailed 

With a melti4g tenderness, of the thought- 
less, thinking. 

So beautiful, the Beautiful all FaUen, 

Still so beautiful !* 

All passing heedless by ? 

Thou wilt not look on me— — 

Then Adam, of the whole Earth, Father, 
wilt Thou look upon thy son ? 

On my brethren hast thou looked ? 
Millions ! millions ! Thee have passed, 



* Among the most beautiful eulogies on Woman is the fol- 
lowing, by Lord Herbert: 

Did when you wil], you need not wear 
At Heaven's court a form more fair 
Than beauty at your birth has given; 
Keep but the lips, the eyes we see, 
The Toice we hear, and you will be 
An angel, ready made for HeaTen I 
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* 

Sitting here so sorrowful, 

Speaking not to Eve. 

# # « 

Some may perchance have stood before 

thee, 

Musing deeply on thy fate, and on Their 
Own, bound up in Thine. 

Six thousand years have passed, and Tiue 
still lasts, 

And we, thy Sons, are here. 

Trembling while we wait a fearful Voice, 
swearing 

That there shall be Time no longer* — 

All sunk into Eternity. 

We are Tilling still the ground, whence thou 
wast taken. Father, Cursed for thy sake, 

* And the angel which I saw stand upoti the sea and apon 
the earth, lifted up his hand to heaven, and sware by Him 
that liveth forevef and ever, who created heaven, and the 
things that thcit;in are; and the earth, and the things that 
therein are; and the sea, and the things which are therein, 
that there should be Time no longer ; but in the days of the 
voice of the seventh angel, when he shall begin to sound, 
the MTSTERT OF GoD SHOULD BE FINISHED, as He hath de- 
clared to his servants the prophets. — ReoeUOiotu, x,, 5, 6, 7 
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Eating in sorrow of it, all the days of our 
Ufe. 

In the sweat of our face do we eat bread, 
till we return into the ground. 

As Dust thou wast, and didst to Dust return. 

Even so do we, thy sons. 

Hearing a voice, Return, Ye children of 
men! 

We spend our years as a Tale that is told ! 

Like grass which groweth up! .In the 
morning it flourisheth and groweth up, in the 
evening it is cut down, and withereth. 

All flesh is GraA ! and all the goodliness 
thereof as the Flower of the field ! 

The Grass withereth ! The Flower fadeth ! 

Because the Spirit of the Lord bloweth 
upon it ! 

0, Adam, hear. 

See, the labors of thy sons ! 
How we Till, and Toil, and Spin ! 
See, see around ! All our strength and wit 
can do, Lo all 
Is here ! 
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-Wilt thou not raise thy sorrow-laden 



eye to look around— 

Would it shudder at our Daggers, Sw<»ds, 
and Gruns, 

All in gleaming, grim array, 

To wound ! to maim ! to slay! 

Polished bright ! and gemmed so cunning 
ly! 

Attempered exquisitely !♦ 

Ay, there—there — ^they lie 



-But, thou wilt not see, that which we 



have, although not here- 



Gallows and Guillotine !■ 



We dare not show them here ! 
Thou wilt not look on Cain,t 
Thy murderous First-bom, Eve ! 
Standing yonder, 

— Tremble to behold the crimson fii-st-fixdts 
of your Fall 

* There is a Spanish sword, of steel, tempered so exqai- 
sitely* that it comes straight out of a circular sheath. Wbea 
retamed, the sheath is designed to represent the joined tail 
and head of A Serpent. 

t The stataes of Adam and Eve have their backs tamed 
)ward that representing the Torments of Cain. 
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Ever deadly blooming, since. 

the millions countless of thy slaughtered 
sons*— ^ — 

Not for Food or Shelter only, nor to Heal, 
labor thy slaving sons — 7— 

See purple and fine linen glistening there — 
apparel gorgeous, proudly worn, forgetfully ! 

Yonder, sumptuous fiEure, for dainty pampered 
appetite to fare upon, 

Every day. 

— ^And myriad*formed Idolatry have had, 
still have. Thy sons. 

See, the idols grinning, here and there ! 

And far away is Juggernaut— — 

But here he hath' his representative. Be- 
smeared ! 

And we have Dungeons, Chains, and Racks ! 

— And our wretched brothers buy and 
sell! 



* Scriptaral writers date the fint war as haying been be- 
gan by the impious son of Cain, B.C. 3563. It has been 
computed that, fix»m the beginning of the world to the pres- 
ent time, there have perished on the field of battle about 
seven times as many of the human species as now inhabit 
the whole earth.— Hatdn, Dateff p. 624. 

L 
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Hast thou seen here the Sick, the Maimed, 
the Halt, the Blind ! 

And hast thou spied thee out tiie broken 
heart. 

Beneath the smiMng face ! 

Or noted Lust !— -Ambition !— Pride !— *nd 
Selfishness ! 

The hideous Hypocrite 

Ay, trembling Adam I-^Hast thou also seen, 
Before thee, here. Blaspheming scoffer, 

Thy foulest G-od-denying Sons ! 

— Seeing how through the thick disguise we 
wear, 

Else each might deem he looked 

On monsters all ! 

Had ye not, Parents, plucked the fatal 
Fruit 

Bringing Death into the world, and all our 
woes ! — 

Adam, wilt thou tell, 

That dread Mystery in Eden done — r— 



0, Mystery mournful and profound! 
Didst thou tell it to thy Sons, 
Or thou Eve unto thy Daughters ? 



i 
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We may know it all, one day. 
— But, while I gaze on thy majestic brow^: 
Methinks I see the heavy shadow movel 
And from thy sorrow-laden eyes 
Feams light mysterious, heavenly in its 
BOiiroe! 

Of a second Adam telling I 

O Adam ! Eve ! 
. Twin founts%of woef of joy, 
• Despair, and hope, 

Of death, of life-: 

Father of mankind ! I hear a voice, 

Solemn, glorious, sounding through my soul, 

Since by Man, 

Came Death, 

So by Man, 

Came the Resurrection of the Dead, 

One is risen from the Dead, 

First fruits of them that slept ! 

And the Fallen-asleep in Christ 

Are not perished. 

As in Adam aU die, even so 

In Christ, shall all be made alive. 
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Y e Spirits of them that sleep, in snre 
and certain hope ! 

Stand ye sweetly ! awfiilly ! 

Some around ! 

A moment into Future, am I wrapped ? 

-—The little Here, the great ones There — . 

The great ones Here, great also There, . 

Some shining like the stars 

— Royal One, that rtil'st this mighty realm, 

And with meek eye, here, hast looked per- 
ohanoe 

On Adam, Eve, 

As looketh thy poor Subject now — 

So sadly, tenderly. 

Thou, too, lovely Majesty, must die ! 

In Adam die, in Christ be made alive. . 

distant be the day, and dust this humble 
hand! 

But come most surely will That Day, 

When He, who sent, will thee recall, 

Of thy great rule to give account. 

And as a thousand years ago, from Alfred's 
brow 
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He gently took the diadem, 
So, then, from thine : 
From thy hand the sceptre 
He will take. 

That swayeth gently, equitably, now, 
Millions of mankind. 

And thy anointed head, Queen, must lie- 
With the great ones in their stately sleep, 
In the dust a while. 
All to rise, and never sleep again, 
When the trumpet sounds : 
Raised incorruptible ! 
Mortal putting on 
Immortality ! 

The great, the lowly. Brethren, Sisters, all, 
Adam and his family, 
Grathered finally ; 

Poor trembling Family ! each with all made 
known. 

Each there, as though The Only One ! — 

A gathering of Man, 
Standing appalled 
Before an opened Book, 
And God. 
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♦ ♦ ♦ 

Nor gem, nor gold, nor silver glitters now 
nor radiant vesture, nor caparison, extin- 



guished in this solemn light. 

Gem, gold and silver, 

And Jewels of fine gold, 

Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl. 

Dazzling mmions in the day, 

Dazzle not now The Eyes that through this 
spiritual air are seeing ! 

Enchanted millions, did ye never in this 
Palace pause, 

Looking suddenly, within 

Yourselves ? 

Did the Soul soundly sleep, 

And your sensuous eyes 

See only gold and silver. Jewels of fine gold, 

Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl? — 

Saw ye no lesson, written in the Light, 
and all around. 

Plain as Handwritmg on the wall. 

Letters shining through the eye, into the 
awakened Soul? 

— ^Then hath a gem transcending all, 
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Infinitely far, 
Lain all unseen- 



— ^But hark! a Voioe, melodious and sub- 
lime, 

It stirreth not the air, as yonder organ's peal 
by day. 

But the Spirits all around, . 

Hear That Voice I and all arrested stand. 

Knowing That Voice ! 

— ^Where shall Wisdom be found ? 

And where is the place of Understanding ? 

Man knoweth not the price Thereof; 

Neither is It found in the land of the living. 

The Depth saith, It is not in me : 

And the Sea saith, It is not with me. 

It can not be gotten for gold, 

Neither shall silver be weighed for the price 
Thereof. 

The gold and the crystal can not equal It, 

And the exchange of It shall not be for jew- 
els of fine gold. 

No mention shall be made 

Of coral, or of pearls : 

For the price of Wisdom is above mbf 
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-Whence, then, cometh Wisdom ? 



And where is the plaoe of Understanding, 
Seeing It is hid from the eyes of all living? 
—Destruction and Death say, 
We have heard the fame Thereof with our 
ears! 

G-OD understandeth the way Thereof, and 
He knoweth the place Thereof. 

For He looketh to the ends of the earth, 

And seeth mider the whole Heaven; 

To make the weight for the winds, and He 
weigheth the waters by measure. 

When He made a decree for the rain. 

And a way for the lightning of the thunder ; 

Then did He see It, and declare It. 

He prepared It, yea, and searched It oat. 

And unto Ma^j He said. 

The Fear of the Lord, that is Wisdom : 

And to depart from Evil is Understand- 
ing. 



I, what blessed Light is beaming- 
Uadiant as its radiant source !— ^ 



J 
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A Great Light, ahiniDg in Darkness, com- 
prehending not. 

And led by thee, wise and gentle one un- 
seen, I see the Source, 

The Heaven-desoended Book! 

The Book of Books, 

The written record of His will, vouchsafed 
to man 

By the dread laviaible, 

Not, The Unknown. 
. With trembling awe I own Him here, 

"Who made me in Hia image, 

"With will and power enduing, 

That Image to dbhonor \ mar ! efTaoe ! 

And HERE hath told me bo. 

And, in that tellii^, told me fearfiil things. 



It' 



0, mystery— mystery I 
"Where all on earth, in Heaven — within, 

without, is Mystery and mystery, Ordained 

for man 

0, utter, utter darkness all, this Blesse' 
"^ "Page beyond 
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Thick darkness ! Felt : 

Impenetrable darkness : 

Not a flickering ray to cheer — ^to goid 
illu me 

Mystery ! unfathomed ! and unfathomable ! 
terribl e ■ ■ 

— Black midnight ! MmmGHT on The 
Soul 



Horror hath seized me !- 



Spirit- ^hast thou then left me ? — 

"Where art thou ? 

Why, in this dread hour, away? Me left 
behind, all staggering in the fearftil dark 

All, all is lost, 

* * I nothing know ! nor see ! nor 
hope ! and horribly fear, yet know not what 
I fear I nor why ! 

Nor whence I came ! Into this dreary fan- 
cied Being called ! 0, why ! 

Am I ? Or am I not ? Is Naught around 
0, Conscious Nothingness 

— ^Deeper and darker still! Horror more 
horrible 1 Horror beyond Despai r 
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' —-' - ■- --■■ 

Am I resolving iato air— or Nothingness — 
This terror! whence? This sense of Light, 
Unseen ! of Darkness comprehending not ! 
of unreality amid reality ! reality in un- 
reality ! Confusion ! All False — —and yet, 
strange sense of Truth ! The sport of mock- 
ing fiend s ■ 

Would I were not ■■ and had not bee n ■ 
Where art thou. Death 

XJnthroned by Horror ! 

I once could think of thee I and hope ! and 

fear ! Art thou. Death ? Or art thou not- 

to me— to any— 

Yet why this fear ■ 



I sink ! In abyss of darkness sinking- 



-All forgotten— —forgetting all ^Per- 



ishing !—— Conscious Nothingness— —uncon- 
scious 



^What lightning brightness That 

From far above ? 

From a black profound, swiftly rising- 



Am I changed, or all around ? Terrors fc 
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getting all, as though they had not been ! Soul 
tortures ceasin g 

I am ! Yet as though a while I had not 
been. 

A baln^y air, a holy calm, sweet Light 



By my side again ! Thou !- 



Fear is dead, and all is Hope, and hallow- 
ing Love. 

See! Truth o'er Falsehood standing vic- 
torious, with falchion gleaming, never to be 
sheathed ! 

0, precious, Only Clew through endless lab- 
yrinth, let me never lose Thee more ! 

Where thou art not, all is dar k 

Misery, darkness, and disorder all 



Deadened . heart, and clouded mind! exist- 
ence purposeless ! worthless, as unintelligible 
—and poor Life, only a dreamy restlessness 
sadly wandering midst a planless maze 

Light of the World, be Thou my Li^t, for 
none other is, but Thou !* 

* Than spake JeBus again unto them, saying, I am ^e light 
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0, stumbling-block to Jews, and foolishness 
to Greeks, 

Be Power and Wisdom unto Me, 

Light,. succor, and support! 

Dissolving every doubt, that Wisdom wills 
shall be dissolved — r— 

And shedding peacefulness serene 

O'er all the checkered scenes of Life, 

The chances and the changes of this mortal 
life, 

Melting its idle Vanities, away. 

Peace ! that passeth understanding !— - 

Gently sustaining. 

Lighting all through the Valley, till I sweet- 
ly sleep 

With my dear fellows in the dust,* 

Only my Earthly Tabernacle, 

My dust, with theirs, mingled, a while mys- 
teriously, ' 



of the world : he that fblloweth me shall not walk in dark- 
nessi but shall have the light of life.— John, Viii., 12. 

* Reflect, saith an old divine, on that day when the earth 
shall be again in travaU with her sons, and at one fraitfal throe 
bring forth all generations of learned and unlearned, noble 
and ignoble, dust. 
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Safe in the keeping of Omnipotence, 

Who made me of that dust, 

Breathing the breath of Life, 

A living Soul become, never to die. 

happy me. 

This is Enough for Me. 



-So speaketh He in this blessed Book, 



Linking me to Himself, Unseen, 
Mortal to Immortality, 
And Man to G-od. 

Mercy, Long Suffering ! may I eisk, 

• All trembling, 
Here hath unbelieving scoffer stoo d 
Deeming the Truth of God a Lie, 
That Wisdom, Goodness, Infinite, 
Seeth Mankind, this Book their Treasure 

deeming 

Inestimable, only Source 

Of Truth, and knowledge of Himself and 

awful Wm, 

Mankind whom He endowed with Beason's 

light, 
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And love of Truth, 

By Him endowed, the G-od of Truth ! 

Shedding their blood, enduring flame, 

Millions of men ! martyrs, a Noble Army ! 
in the defense of only fancied Truth, 

And million millions more, 
- The G-reatly G-ifted ones of earth, 

With faculties sublimed by search for Truth, 

All other Truth and Falsehood well distin- 
guishing, 

iVb^ thisj though yet of moment infinite, 

Transcending all things else. 

As Eternity transcendeth Time, 

The Humble, and the Lowly, Great, the 
0-ood. 

All, all alike composed to sleep. 

Like weeping children all. 

With idle dreams, assurances of Sure and 
Certain hope — 

Dim shadows only flickermg fearful on the 
dread brink of Nothingness, 

Into which 

They fall, those silly sleeping ones !•-— 

Poor living Lies ! and dying Lies ! 
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In Delusion trusting — ^fantasy I Pabl6 oan- 
ningly devised ! 

And foolbUy believed, by doting Man, 

Foully deceived man.-^ 

A Cloud of Witnesses to Falsehood, 

Deemed The Truth! 

Transmitting falsehood eagerly, and joy* 
fuUy, 

From year to year, from Age to Age, 

Still, all the wide world oe'r, 

In all the speech confused, of Han 

* 

Almighty Makbr of Mankind, forgive the 
.Worm, 

Forgive ! 

Not for the sake of HuBLt foul worm, 

Blind, impious Man, 

Thus of His Maker madly deeming, 

But for the sake of Him, Thy Son, the Word 
Milde Flesh, 

Light of the world, 

True Light, which lighteth every man . 

That Cometh into the world. 

Open his Eyes to sqc !. 
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Truth in hallowed mystery, unseen before, 
Beaming into the humble Heart alone, 
Then a Child* of Light, become 
Thenceforward walking in The Ligh t 

— Stay, Ye Mysterious Ones ! Ye Tenants 
of Eternity— -Allowed a moment back in 
Time ! 

They hear me not ^they see me not 

they feel not with my feeling, 

Think not with my thought, 
. Nor with my sense perceive ! 

Stay, 0, Stay ! 



-There is it strange confusion- 



Forms, intermingling all. — ^Yet no uproar, 

but 

« 

A fearful silenc e 



* There 10 light enoagh, nad Pascal, profoandly, for those 
whose sincere wish is to see, and darkness enough to con- 
found those of an opposite disposition. This sajing will be 
found quoted in an eloquent tract entitled Rea$(m and Faith : 
iheir Claims and Cof^icU; to the writer of which, Mr. Hen- 
ry Bogers, personally unknown to the author of this volume, 
be heartily expresses his obligations. 

M 
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I did not hear The Voice that summoned 
them away 

All gone ! Forever gone, as though tfiey 
ne'er had oome ! 

Vanishing Shadows, withm a Shadow van. 
ishing ! 

Whither, 0, whither are ye gone, Departed 
Ones ? 

Into Eternity again. 

Leaving me alone in Time ! 

—I am alone— 

Again that Tongue, sounding tremendous- 
dying into my soul. 

0, Soul, hast thou then beheld 

In Time, a glimpse into Eternity ! 



-Morn in the Palace ! 



Hark! — ^methought I heard a sound ! a lit- 
tle sound— 

A sparrow's chirp ! Sparrow, strayed with- 
in these glassy walls — 

A sparrow from his chirping fellows parted. 

And here, the livelong night — 

In yonder tree he tenanteth alone : 
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He alone, and I alone !- 



— ^Now a faint rosy light, 

Telling of the splendid Son approaching 
near, 

Beams through this crystal solitude. 

Melting the solenm shades of night away. . 

Yet that light seemeth not to cheer my soul. 

I am alone. 

Poor, conscious, half-despised 

Unit of humanity, 

I am alone, 

—Even ghost-deserted now ! 

Where art Thou, dear Mankind ? 

One of Thee, calls on Thee. 

Only learned Poverty, 

A bruised Heart, 

And quivering Fragment of Humanity, 

In this chilly solitude. 

Lying all alone. 

come to him, or let him come to, You, 

He thinketh humbly, lovingly of you, and 
would not injure one ! 

Come to him, all alone. 

His fellows on the earth, they are not 1 
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None of the Present, or the Past. 

All gone, and he is here, yearning alone. 

For fellowship with ye, dear Sons of Toil, 
whose handiwork 

Beginneth now again, but dimly visible, to 
greet his eyes 

Who hath kept such vigil here. 

Gome, Brethren, oome to me. 

A tear hath fallen, fallen unseen of man, in 
thinking of You all. 

Sleep, sleep, ye sons of toil! scarce rested 
yet, a little longer, sleep : 

For very soon again ye must wake up to toil, 

And many, too, to sigh amid their toil, in 
saddened throng, or sadder solitude. 

me, poor me, I am one of You. 

Poor souls ! dear souls ! 

Ordained to look. 

But with blessed, unrepining heart, 

On luxuries 

On splendor, beauty, and magnificence, 

We must not share. 

— My spirit droops. Alas ! 

My days are but as grass. I walk 
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In a vain shadow, disquieting myself in vain. 

I am bat as a Flower of the field. 

For soon as the wind goeth over it, 

It is gone, 

And the place thereof 

Shall know it no more. 

— Again, poor Sparrow ! 
Thy chirp sounds desolate, 
Unknown companion of my night, unseeing 
what I saw ! 

What wilt thou do, little lonely one. 

If once again tiiou flutterest in the open air, 

Joining thy fellows ? 

The object of Thy little life I can not tell, 

Neither thou Mine. 

Yet know I that which thou may'st never 
know: 

Even thou, poor tenant of the air, but little 
worth! 

Not even a farthing's worth. 

Art, not one, forgotten before Grod, 

Nor fallest to the ground, unknown to Hi* 
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Thy Maker, niine, 

Who hath my very hairs all numbered. 

Then we are not alone, 

Little feathered fellow-Being, 

He is here 

But I feel 

Alone with G-od ! 

Trembling awfully alone. 

With that pure Omniscience, all alone ! 
• With the Pure, impurity ! 

My steps falter, and my spirit drooping, 
seems to faint. 

I have oft forgotten Him — Not He, me. 

— Sweet sun of early mom ! 

Freshening all nature, sleeping till thou 
wak'st them up. 

Cheering the sons of men 

Wake, too, ye dewy Flowers !• 

Te, too, deep hidden in the dark, have slept 
the livelong night 

Under your Tree sentinel. 

Night hath passed, and dawns the day ! 



•Lily ! lovely Lily ! 
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Here ! — Thou here ! — 

Nature, in the Palace 

Of Art ! 

Grod's handiwork, 

Among the handiwork of Man. 

Himself His handiwork ! 

— Oh, thou loved Presence ! — ^blessed spirit 
—with a last vanishing tenderness my heart 
infusing, 

All subduing, art Thou here, yet once 
again- 
Fixing, perchance, on me a lingering look 
of love ? 

^Yes, thou mysterious one ! I s^e ! I see 

The Flower ! 

Which hath, methinks, some hidden elo- 
quence ! 

Lily, I would speak with thee! And 
with a thrilling heart ! 

Beauteous Intruder ! shall I deem thee 
such? 

Hither come to see thy Sister, 

In her Palace here ? j 
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Why hast thou come? What title hast 
thou to be here ? 
Thou Toilest not ! 
Thou Spinnest not ! 

Then why here ? 

Meekly beautiful thou art. 

That once was mistress of the field ;* 

But Jiere ! Why here ? 

—0, my heart's joy ! 

Lily ! Thou com'st to me, All Through, AU 
Down the distant starry heaven, 

A Messenger ! with Heavenly message 
fraught ! 

I see a glory in Thee, Now, 

And bow my head, in reverence. 

0, Queen of Flowers ! 

Chosen from thy sisterhood, 

So fair and fragrant all. 

Full Eighteen Hundred years ago, 

To wear the Diadem, 

• Like the lily, 

That ODce was mistreBB of the field, and flourished, 
I'll hang mj head, aod perish ! 

Shakspxare, Henry Vllf* 
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Then plaoed upon thy beauteous brow, 
Ever since, The Queen of Flowers ! 
Hail, Q,ueen! 
0, lovely Majesty ! 
Exalted thus, by One 
Who made both thee and Me ; 
And while He trod the earth. 
Its Present G-od, who made both Earth and 
Heaven, 

Pointed with radiant finger to thy faultless 
^ form, 

But little thought of by his creature, Man, 

And showing Thee to Him— 

0, Flower of the field ! 

Which to-day, art, 

And art, to-morrow. 

Cast into the oven : 

He who Knows, as man can never know, 

As the Maker knows His work. 

Creator, His Creation ; 

As before Omniscient eye thou stood'st, 

Unconscious, blooming loveliness, 

In Griory all Arrayed, 

Eclipsing Solomon in all his glory ! 

\ 



r- 
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King, by a Q^ueen ! 

Man, ty a Flower ! 

Lovely LUy, Q,ueen of Flowers ! 

what grace and glory thine ! 

And exhaling fragrance, too ! 

Sweeter, infinitely £eir, than sweetest of per- 
fumes ! 

neglected Q^ueen of Flowers ! Benignant 
one! 

Blooming then, and ever since, and now, 

Balm difiusing for the Broken-hearted ! 

llope for Hopeless ! 

Faith for Faithless ' 

Emblem divine ! 

From thy fragrant bosoin stream unseen, 

Into my heart, with care oppressed, with 
trouble laden. 

Sweetness from Heaven ! 

Wisdom! G-oodness! 

Pride abasing, raising Lowliness, 

Presumption, and Distrust, 

Reproving with a tender Majesty, 

GroD, man.*x ) • 

* OONBIDSR THE LILIS8 .OF THE.FIKI.D, HOW THBT GROW : 
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Cease, then, aching and repining hea^! 

Gome, thou Lily, 

So royally arrayed with Griory out of Heaven, 

Thou, the Lovely, ever Loved ! 

Thou hallowed, hallowing Flower ! 

Come, tiiou mystio lovely One, 

Whispering tenderly of Heaven ! 

Gome, let me humbly press thee to my heart — 

Stilling its throb, and silencing its sigh. 

0, thou sweet Flower ! 

See ! the tears I shed, and all for love of Thee ! 

From a heart so overcharged, 

Grently by thyself distilled. 

— Peace, troubled Heart ! 

Before the Flower, whereby, 

One dead, Yet Speaketh, 

Sitting on the throne of G-od, 

Unto the listening heart of Man, 

His Dearly Loved, 



THET TOIL NOT, NEITHER DO TBBY SPINt AND TET I SAY UNTO 

Tou, That eyen Solomon, in all bis glory, was not ar- 
rayed LIKE one or these. Wherefore, it God so cloths 

THE grass of the FIELD, WHICH TO-DAY IS, AND TO-MORROIW 
18 CAST INTO THE OVEN, SHALL HE NOT MUCH MORE CLOTHtt 

YOU, O YE or LITTLE FAITH 7— Matthow, nL, 28, 29-, 80» 
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And Life-bonght Man. 

I hear ! and Make me ever hear ! 

That still small Yoioe. 

—So shall I never know Despair, 

Nor see his fell eye fixed on mine. 

Poor ! poor, 'mid all This Wealth, 

Within this Palace all so glorious. 

Truly deemed, 

Standii^ alone. 

With G-ems, and Grold, and Silver, 

Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl, 

And all Precious things, 

Griistening every where around : 

If my spirit for a moment falter, 

Lily, I will think of tiiee, 

And living, hope and love, and patient wait, 

And peaceful die. 

With tiie Lily on my heart, 

Sweetly stilled, in death. 

So He, Who ohooseth Things which are 
Despised, 

Even as I, poor worm, perchance ! 
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Yea, Things which Are not, 
To bring to naught the Things that Are, 
That no flesh should glory in His Presence, 
By this Flower, 
Hath spoken loudly unto Man, 
While proudest Art stands all abashed, aa 
naught, in Nature's presence. 
And when He speaks, 
And wherever. 
And in any way He will. 
Silence, Man! 
And meekly hear. 
Lest haply He should say, 
I have spoke in vain, 
Man will not hear 
His God, 

Here and Now only, 
Will not hear, 
But Hereafter shall. 

So, sweetest of sweet Flowers, I softly press 
thee yet again, 

With a tremulous hand. 
Unto a loving, chastened heart, 
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«■■! ■ II II- ..III I ■ I — 

By AfBiotion ohastened, sometimes sore. 

Come, let me gently take thee reverently 
from parent earth, 

For thou art freshly sprung from God : 

And looking here aromid, with all undazzled 
6ye, 

While fade away these little Things of Han, 

Time, sense, 

Then fix my steadfast gaze on thee, 

0, Lily, 

A Son, upon the emblem blooming. 

Of an Almighty Father's Power and Love. 
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[To the Spirits.] Well done; — avoid; — ^no 

more ! This is most strange ! — 

You do look, my son, in a moved sort ! 
Be cheerful, Sir.— These our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And like the baseless fabric of This Vision, 
The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaceii. 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself. 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And like this unsubstantial Pageant faded 9 
Leave not a rack behind ! 



-Go then, Thou grand One of the Present, 



grandly into the Past. 
And for the Future, 

Leave no trace behind, but in the Mind, 
Enriched, expanded, and sublimed. 
Only a noble Memory, 
Be thou, to sensuous eye, 
Q^uickly, as though thou hadst not been. 
Let the place that knows thee now. 
Know thee no more. 



i 
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Let the grass grow again, where grew the 
grass so short a while ago. 

Let the wandering winds blow freely o'er 
the site where shone so late, 

The gleaming Wonder of the "World. 

Let world-wide pilgrims come, 

Li all time hereafter, unto this sceptered isle, 

This little world, 

This Precious Stone set in the silver sea, 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this 
England, 

To that green spot: 

And, pointing to their sons, all grown in- 
credulous, say. 

Here It stood. 



NOTES. 



NOTES. 



No. I. 

Napoleon and Leibnitz on Egypt, 

" Soldiers," ndd Napoleon, on landing in Egypt, " you are 
aboat to andertake a conquest iraaght with incaloolflble ef- 
fects upon the commerce and civilization of the world. Yoa 
win inflict upon £ngland the most grieVons stroke she can 
sastain before receiving her death-blow !" Upward of a cen- 
tury before, the great Leibnitz, with profound p<ditical fore- 
sight, urged on Louis XIV. the Conquest of Egypt *' The 
possession of Egypt,*' said he, ** will open a prompt commu- 
nication with the richest countrieB of the East. It will unite 
the commerce of the Indies to that of France, and pave the 
way for great captains to march to conquests worthy of Al- 
enmder. (Bgypt- ^once conquered^ nothing oould be eabier 
than to takei pooMsslon of the entire coast of the Bed-Sea, and 
of the innumerable islands that bocder it. The interior of 
Asia, destitaitei of both commerce and wealth, would nmge 
itself at once beneath your dominion. The success of this 
enterprise would forever seenre the possession of die Indies, 
tiie commerce of Asia, aaid the dominioa of 4he unhrene !" 

No. IL 

The Modem Pharaoh in the Red Sea, 



<«: 



Had I perished in that manner, like Pharaoh,"^ said 'Na- 
poleon, ^* it would have furbii^ied ^ the preaeiietaiof 0Ms- 
tendom with a magnificent text against me."— Alison, 1^ 



1 
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ir., p. 6 17. The eloquent hiitorian, in speaking of Egypt and 
its central position between Eastern wealth and Western civ- 
ilization, observes : " The waters of the Mediterranean bring 
to it all the fabrics of Europe ; the Bed Sea wafts to its shores 
the riches of India and China; while the Nile floats down to 
its bosom the prodace of the vast and unknown regions of Af- 
rica. When, in the revolution of ages, civilization shall have 
returned to its ancient cradle— when the desolation of Mo- 
hammedan rule shall have ceased, and the light of religion il- 
lumined the land of its birth, Egypt will again be one of the 
great centres of human industry, ike invention of Heam vill 
restore the eommunieation with the East to ite original channel, 
and the nation which shall revive the Canal of Suez, and open 
a direct communication between the Bed Sea and the Medi- 
terranean, will pour into its bosom those streams of wealth 
which, in every age, have constituted the principal sources of 
European opulence." — Ibid; p. 546, 547. Mr. Bobert Ste- 
j^nson is now engaged upon this great project. 

No. IIL 

Scipio'e Tears, 

For seventeen days the city was in flames; and die wa^ 
ber exterminated amounted to 700,000 soals, incladiag the 
women and children sold into slavery; so that this scene of 
horror served as an early prelude to the later destruction of 
Jerusalem. The wiser and more lenient Scipios had been 
against this war of extermination, and had bad to contend 
against the self-willed rancor of the elder Cato; yet a Scipio 
conducted this war, and was the last conqueror over the ashes 
of Carthage ; and this was a man universally accounted to be 
of a mild character and a generous nature. But this must 
be apparently estinuited by the Boman standard ; for, inrhen- 
ever Boman interests were at stake, all mankind, and the 
laws of nations, were considered as of no importance.— Schu> 
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No. IV. 

7^ Esquimaux Question. 

'* I read one day out of the New Testament/' says John 
Beck, one of the Moravian missionaries, *' to some of the na- 
tives who came to me, while I was copying oat part of a 
translation oflhe Gospels, the history of our Savior's agony 
on the Mount of Olives, and of bis bloody sweat-. One of the 
pagans, whose name was Kajamak, stepped up to the table^ 
and said with a loud, earnest, and affecting voice, How is 
that ? Tell me that once more ! for I fain would be saved 
too ! From that hour be became a disciple of the missiona- 
ries, and a willing and able instrument in propagating the 
Christian doctrine among his countrymen." 

No. V. 

Prinee Albert on the Mission and Destiny of England, 

** We are met at an auspicious moment, when we are cele- 
brating a festival of the civilization of mankind, to which all 
quarters of the globe have contributed their productions, and 
are sending their people ; for the 6rst time recognizing their 
advancement as a common good, their interests identical, their 
mission on earth the same. And this civilization rests on 
Christianity; could be raised on Christianity only; can be 
maintained by Christianity alone : the blessings of which are 
now carried by the society, chartered by that great man Wil> 
liam Ill.y to the vast territories of India and Australasia, which 
last are again to be peopled by the Anglo-Saxon race. I feel 
persuaded that the same earnest zeal and practical wisdom 
which has made our political constitution an object of admi- 
ration to the nations, will, nnder God's blessing, make her 
Church likewise a model to the world. liOt us look upon 
this assembly as a token of future hope ; and may the har- 
mony which reigns among as at this moment, and which we 
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owe to having met in fortherance of a common holy object, 
be, by the Almighty, permanently, bestowed upon the Ghorch ! 
We are met to invoke the continuance of the Divine favor; 
pledging ourselves not to relax oar efibrts to extend to those 
of our brethren who are settled in distant lands,. building np 
communities and states, where man's footsteps had first to be 
imprinted on the soil, and wild nature yet to be conquered to 
his uses, those blessings of Christianity which form therlbim* 
dation of our community aud of our state." 

The above are some very striking and memorable passages, 
taken from the opening address of H. R. H. Prince Albert, as 
president of the third jubilee meeting of thet Society for the 
Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts, held in I^ondon 
on the 17th >of June, 1851. 

No. VI. 

The New MatHerranean, 

The British North American possesions greatly exceed 
those of the U. States, comprising 4,109,630 sqoare geograpb* 
leal miles. The terrestrial globe contains about 37,000,000 
of square geographical miles. Besides this land surface, Brit- 
ish North America contains 1,340,000 square miles of water! 
As clearly as the Mediterranean Sea was let in by the Straits 
of Gibraltar to form the main channel of communication and 
the great artery of life to the Old World, so sorely were the 
vast lakes of Canada spread in the wilderness of the New, to 
penetrate this mighty continent, and carry into its remotest re- 
cesses the light and the blessings of Christian civilization.— 
Alison, vol. xiii., p. 273; Malte Brun, ix., 129, 143; Bal 
Bi, 926. 
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No. VII. 

The *' Philosopher's Stone," 

The method of coming at these results is so admirably it- 
lastrative of the Baconian procedare, by observation and ex- 
periment, and appears to the author so profoundly interesting 
and instructive, that he has taken sbtne pains to present the 
reader with an authentic account of it. The stone in question 
was ^transmitted to this country a few months since by a Ca- 
nadian geologist, who, not being a naturalist, entertained no 
suspicion that the marks which had arrested his atUantion were 
traces of an animal. He thought them likely to have been 
produced by the trail of a long sea-Weed. Il6 requested our 
far-famed zoologist, Owen, to examine the mysterious marks, 
and decipher them, if he could. After much thoughtful scru- 
tiny, that gentleman found them to be small prints, occurring 
in regular succession, in pairs, extending in two parallel lin- 
ear senes, wilh a eonHntums groove midway between them. 
Theti he observed that one of the prints was larger than the 
other in each pair, and that both the larger and smaller print 
were short and broad, with indications of toes at their fore 
part, and that the intervals between each pair, of the same 
side, were much less than those between the right and left 
pairs. Hence he inferred that the impressions in question 
must have been produced by some animal^ that had crawled 
or walked along that oldest of sandy shores ; that such animal 
had been a quadruped, having the hind feet larger and wider 
apart than the fore feet — ^both fore and hind feet being very 
short; and that the limbs of the right and left sidJ9 were wide 
apart ; wherefore the creature must have had a short and 
broad trunk, supported on short limbs, with rounded and 
Btampy feet, eapable of taking only short steps. Then as to 
the midway' groove : he at first suspected that it might hafei 
been produced by the trail of a tail. The impression was 
well defined throughout, midway between the right and left 
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limbe; shallower where the footprints indicated a steady rate 
of motion— -(how delicately exact the observation !) — deeper 
where that motion had been retarded, and the animal's body 
had rested a while on the sand. Hence the sagacious nata- 
ralist concluded that this midway groove impression most 
have been made by some hard, projecting covering of the 
belly, sach as would be made by the breastplate of a tortoise. 
The broad trnnk ; the short steps ; the stumpy feet hardly ca- 
pable of carrying the trunk clear of the ground—- all this de- 
•ducible solely from these faint footprints— seemed to bespeak 
the tortoise. Expxribient succeeded Observation. Owen 
betook himself to Lord Bacon's realized Atlantis, the Zoolog- 
ical Garden in the Begent's Park, and caused the living rep- 
tiles there to crawl over soils carefully prepared, so as to re- 
ceive and retain distinctly the traces of their transit. The 
tortoise was found to have left impressions almost identical, 
or very closely resembling those preserved in the ancient 
rock ; which had been ascertained tp belong to the fir8t-form> 
ed class of rocks, deposited from the sea. Prior to the discov- 
ery of this stone, geologists had not obtained evidence of the 
existence of any but the lowest organized plants and animals, 
such as zoophytes and marine moUusca, in these rocks. This 
stone may therefore be regarded as an exponent of indefinite- 
ly remote antiquity, referring high organization to a period 
infinitely beyond all previous supposition, or even imagina- 
tion. The traces of the showers which may have beaten on 
the tortoise, as suggested in the text, were sagaciously de- 
tected by an eminent living geologist, and deciphered from 
impressions made by the rain-drops falling on the soft sand; 
and the direction of the wind then blowing by the unequal 
depth of the rain-pits, and the unequal height jsf its little cir- 
cular wall, as the shower struck, obliquely, the ripple-mffled 
surfiice. It is only on a Hdal shore that such impressions can 
be received and retained ; received during the ebb, and cov- 
ered by ftoBh layers of fine sand at the flood. The traces of 
the ancient showers and winds, however, are not seen on the 
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specimea deposited in the Crystal Palace, but on others now 
in London. 

No. vm. 

Ancient Montters. 

There is no apppearance in nature, and nothing in geology, 
says Mr. Ansted, that can illustrate, by progressive develop- 
ment, the gradual derivation of new types or well-marked 
groups, each of higher organization than those which pre- 
ceded them — a gradual development of higher types of ex- 
istence in a certain order of creation. So far as geology, in 
its present state, a£R)rds evidence on the subject, the &cts 
seem decidedly opposed to such an idea; and this conclasion 
is in perfect accordance with those arrived at by the most 
philosophical of living naturalists, Owen, who thus closes his 
investigation concerning the extinct reptiles. *' Thus, though 
a general progress may be discerned, the interruptions and 
faults — ^to use a geological phrase — ^negative the notion that 
the progression has been the result of self-developing enei> 
gies adequate to a transmutation of specific characters ; but, 
on. the contrary, support the conclusion that the modifications 
of osteological structure which characterize the extinct rep- 
tiles were originally impressed upon them at their creation, 
and have been neither derived from improvement of a lower, 
nor lost by progressive development into a higher type.'' — 
See Ansted's Ancient World, p. 54 ; and Owsn's Report on 
British Fossil Reptiles. The author of the present volume 
begs leave to commit the subject of this note to the reader's 
best consideration. 

No. IX. . 

The Bee Mystery. 

Aft6r all, say those eminent entomologists, Kirby and 
Spence, there are mysteries as to the primum moMe among 
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these social tribes, that, with all oiir boasted reason, we can 
not fiathom, nor develop satis&ctorily the motives urging them 
to fulfill, in so remarkable though diversified a manner, their 
different destinies. One thing is clear to demonstration, that 
by these creatures and their instincts the power, wisdom, and 
goodness of the great Father of the universe are loudly pro- 
claimed— th6 atheist tod infidel confuted—- the believer con- 
firmed in his faith and trdstin Providence, which he thus be^ 
holds watching with incessant care over the welfare of the 
minutest of His creatures ; and from which he may conclude 
that he, the prince of the creation, will never be overlooked 
or forsaken. And from them what lessons may be learned 
of .patkiotism and self-devotion to the public good— of loyalty, 
of prudence^ temperance, dihgence, and self-denial. 

No. X. 

The Bee and the InfinUetimal Calculus. 

The geometric ibrm! Of eac/h cell constructed by the Bee is 
absolute perflation, as fax* as we are able' to judge of the ob- 
jeets had in view, and has excited the admiration and amaze- 
ment of ancient and' modem ibathematicians. At what pre- 
cise' angle the thi'ee planes of %he liexagonal prism ought to 
meet, so as to sectire the greatest strength and commodibus- 
ness with the- least possible waste of materials, is a problem 
of the highest mathematics, resolvable only by die aid of the 
infinitesimal calculus, or problems of maxima and minima. 
Maclaurin, the wotthy disciple of Newton, by a fluxionsry 
calculation, succbeddd at length in determining the required 
angle precisely. It was the very angle adopted by the Bee f 

No; XL 

OaUUo em&Hg ike CareUnaU. 

** Oorde sincefo, et fide non fictd abjuro, maleditofd^testoi*, 
ipradiotos emres «t hereses!" said the unhappy philoecH 
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]pher ; but, on rieittg' from his knee, be stumped bis foot, as if 
suddenly stung with a consciousness of his gu3t, and ex- 
claimed passionately, B pur si muove — It moves, notwith- 
standing ! On this afflicting and deeply humiliating incident, 
Sir David Brewster has eloquently Mrritten thus: Galileo ab- 
jured, cursed, and detested those eternal and immortal truths 
which the Almighty had permitted him to be the first to es- 
tablish. What a mortifpng picture of moral depravi^ and 
intellectual weakness! If the unholy zeal of the assembled 
cardinals has been branded with infamy, what must we think 
of the venerable sage, whose gray hairs were entwined with 
the chaplet of imtoortality, quailing under the feair of man, 
and sacrificing the convictions of his conscience and the de- 
diicti(K)s of hisreaflon at the altar of a base superstition ! 

No. xir. 

ArUtotl^ on Anaxagora». 

Concerning Aniizagoras, Aristotle has left a grand saying 
on record. After recounting the philosophers who had re- 
spectively made the various elements the first cause of all 
things, and declaring how uncouth it would-be to refer such 
mighty resulta as creation to accident or spontaneous motion, 
he says : When ^ therefore, there appeared one saying that, as 
in animate, so in inanimate nature, Mind wras the First Cause 
of the Universe, and of all its order, he seemed like a sober 
man among those who before him had been talking at ran- 
dom ! — olov v^^tjv ki^vij nafi el/c^ ^.iyovrac rcwg irporepov. — 
Metaph.^ Book i., chap. 3. 

No. XIII. 

The Angel and AdamCt Attronomical Dieeourie. 

These, it may be almost superfluous to state, are the ezr 
sions used by Milton {ParadUe Lost, Book viii.) to deii 
the Ptolemaic system of astronomy. The angel and . 
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diaooss, in fi^t, the leading features of the Ptolemaic and Co- 
pernican systema— one making Earth, the other Sun, the cen- 
tre of the univeFBe. The angel inclinei to Copemicos, bat 
pronounces for neither, exhorting Adam to apply himself to 
what more immediately concerned him. Milton, as already 
noted, died twelve years before the magnificent discovery of 
Newton. 

No. XIV. 

The Infidel Philosopher. 

This portion of the text brings a heavy charge against the 
memory of La Place ; but it is only too well founded. It is 
fearful, and revolting to record of such a man, perhaps the 
greatest of all astronomers except Newton, that he sought to 
banish Grod Almighty out of the heavenly world which He 
bad permitted him to scan so exactly. Throughout the whole 
of his 8y$time du Monde (a synopsis of the Newtonian phi- 
losophy), he carefully abstains, says a distinguished British 
philosopher, from aU reference to a contriver. Creator, or 
governor of the universe ; in pointed contrast to the sablim^ 
reflections with which the noble Newton accompanied his 
revelations. Thus spoke that mighty one, in his immortal 
Prineipia : " God is eternal and infinite, omnipotent and om- 
niscient; that is, He endures from everlasting to everlasting, 
and is present from infinity to infinity. He is not eternity or 
infinity, but eternal and infinite. He is not duration or space, 
but He endures, and is present. He endures always, and is 
present every where, and by existing always and every where, 
constitutes duration and space." La Place, on the contrary, 
would wretchedly insinuate that the doctrine of a Deity, the 
Maker and Governor of this world, and of His peculiar at- 
tention to the conduct of man, is not consistent with truth I 
And that the sanctions of Religion, long venerated as the great 
security of society, are as little consistent with justice. The 
duties which we owe to this imaginary defty, and the terrors 
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of punishment in a fatare state of existence for the neglect 
of them, he regarded as fictions invented to enslave mankind. 
He has given abundant proof of these being his sentiments, 
developing their horribly4>looming deadliness, be it remark- 
ed, in the time of the French Revolution. I was grieved, 
said the philosopher already referred to, with touching sim- 
plicity, when I first saw M. de la Place, after having so hap- 
pily epitomized the philosophy of Sir Isaac Newton, conclude 
this performance with such a marked and ungracious parody 
on the closing reflections [some of tiieni given above] of our 
illustrious master. Ab the scholars of Newton, as the dis- 
ciples of our illustrious master, we will join with him in con- 
sidering, unlike La Place, universal gravitation as a noble 
proof of the existence and superintendence of a Supreme 
Mind, and a conspicuous mark of His transcendent wisdom. 
La Place would resolve every thing into irresistible opera- 
tion of the primitive and essential properties of matter, and 
insist that it could not be any thing but what it is. He la- 
bors assiduously to effect this impression on the mind ! Nay, 
he impiously insinuates that the supposed useful purposes of 
the solar system might have been much better accomplished 
in some other than the existing mode ! He was spared long 
enough, however, as we learn on unquestionable authority, 
to entertain awful misgivings on this subject. In the solitude 
of his sick chamber, and not long before his death, came Re- 
flection ; and with it, salutary results. The eminent gentie- 
man on whose authority this &ct rests, Mr. Sedgwick, has re- 
cenUy recorded, that not long before the death of the great 
Frenchman — ^for great he vras, though darkened— he was in- 
quiring of the distinguished geologist concerning the nature 
of our endov^ments and our course of academic study. He 
then, says Mr. Sedgwick, dwelt eamestiy on the reUgious 
character of our endowments; and added (as nearly as I can 
translate his words), ** I tkmk thit right; and on thU point 1 
deprecate any greed organic ehangee in your tyetemj for ' 
have lived long enough to know — what at one time I did 
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htUeo e ■ i ht d no uoeiety am bB tipkM <m.k y/U'wii .ami kanor 
wiikaut ike umtimmU of Rdigion.*' 

The marqnifl had abo endeavoced to temAve the raligieiu 
convictioiM of hit great predeceiaor into lihe deloaiaiis ofdld 
age, or an intellect diaorgauized by madaetB; and' this es- 
pecially with refisrence to his vrarfc on the Pcopheeies. fiir 
David Brewster, however, haa annihilated' the iigorions cal- 
umny by infallible proof that Newton waa always a devoat 
Christian, and had commenced his researches on the proph- 
ecies when in the -plenitade of his manreloQa intellect-^-in his 
forty-ninth year. In the inscription on- bis monament in 
Westminster Abbey, it stands tmly recorded, that ** he was 
an assidnoos, sagacioos, and faithfiolinteipreter of Natore, An- 
tiquity, and the Holy Seriptores: he asserted in his philoso* 
phy the migesty of- God, and exhibited in his conduct the 
simplicity of the Gkispel." The author would close this note 
with an expression of his profound ccmviotion that he who 
can not see, in the operations of nature, Supreme Intelligence 
may regard himself aalaboring imder mental imbecility or JU' 
dicial blindness. 

No. XV. 

An Exlingui»hed CotutdloHon, 

A centory hence, if the. world should last so long,.men will 
hardly be persuaded to believe the history which tells lliem 
that Newton, Bacon, Locks, Leibnitz, Dxs Cartes, and 
Milton, with many other names glittering brightest in: (be 
roll of Fame, are stars struck, out of the 6rmament, blotted 
out of the Roman Catholic miod, or Ibully disfigured and mu- 
iQatod by the Bomish Church,: liiat unchangedi nncfaangeable 
iraiemy to the progress .of the human mind ; wUch, in order 
to make men false Christians, would throw them into seooiid 
childhood. Sir Robert Inglia said, truly and picturesquely, 
a quarter of a centory ago, Every other iostitotion is- ad- 
vancing, with sails set and banners streamiBg, on the high 
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yet still rising tide of improvement; the Gbmch of Rome 
alone remains fixed and bound to the bottom of the stream 
by a chain which can be neither lengthened nor removed. 

No. XVI. 

Golden Truth in the Mist of Mythology, 

However mach, observes Schlegel, amid the growing de- 
generacy of mankind, the primeval word of Revelation may 
have been falsified by the admiztare of various errors, or 
overlaid and obscured by numberless and manifold fictions, 
inextricably confused, and disfigured almost beyond the power 
of recognition, still a profound inquiry will discover in hea- 
thenism many luminous vestiges of primitive truth. We fiad 
in the Qj:ecian mythology many things capable of a deeper 
import and more spiritual signification ; appearing as but rare 
vestiges of ancient truth — ^vague presentiments — fugitive tones 
— ^momentaiy flashes— revealing a belief in a Supreme Being, 
an Almighty Creator ot the universe, and the common Father 
of mankind. In Prometheus, says that able scholar, Mr. 
Keightley, in his excellent Mythology, we have a Grecian 
myth of the fiill of man, and in Pandora the introduction of 
evil into the world by means of a woman. According to 
Buttman and other eminent Germans, the resemblance be- 
tween this myth and the Scripture narrative of Eve and the 
forbidden fruit " is so very striking, that one might be induced 
to regai'd it as a rivulet from the original fount of tradition.'* 
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*«* The Volames of the Series are printed and bound 
uniformly, and are adorned with richly Illuminated Title- 
pages, Maps, and numerous EngraYings. 16mo, Muslin, 60 
cents per Volume ; Muslin, gilt edges, 75 cents per Volume. 
Each Volume sold separately. 



SflBEjIiint 



Thii Miiei of hiitorical narntivei ii acarceljr inferior in interest to Sir 
Walter Scott'i "Talei of a Grandfather.'* Mr. Abbott has a remarkable 
power of seizing on the most available features of the character which he 
undertakes to delineate, and is never at a loss for forcible and felicitous 
expression.— CoKrier amd Enquirtr, 

The stylo of illustration might be advantageoosly adopted in histories de- 
signed for old as well as young readers ; the literary execution, also, is a 
plain, clear narrative of facts, interspersed with reflections. — London Spect, 

This book ranks fairly with its predecessors in that beautiful series which 
we haT* so often noticed and approved. The story of Madame Roland and 
the French Revolution, as far as necessary to make her memoirs intelligi- 
ble, is told with that graceful ease and transparent perspicuity which mark 
•II these books of Mr. Abbott.— XtcAmoiui Watchman, 



We have read each and all of them successively in the order of their is- 
sue with far more interest than it is passible for us to feel in any work of 
fiction ; and there has been no series of books published in this oonntxy 
that we would honor or mors confidently place in the hands of the youth- 
ful reader than " Abbott's Historical Series.**'-Jlfirror. 
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Ckajiotrn. 



Another of the crimaon-gftrbed works of the historic teriet that have 
proved thenfeWee eo popular, not only with the young, but all ^liaiea of 
readeiB. * * * The details are given with clearness and simple beauty ; the 
style suitable to the compreheusion ^ the chUd»M being interesting to the 
»dalt.— ALriio B. Stebbt. 



iinnmlial. 



A new Tolnne ot tne series projected by the skillful book-mannfactnrsr, 
Mr. Abbott, who displays no little tact in engaging the attention of that 
marvelous body, *' the reading public,*' In old scholastic topics hitherto al- 
meet exclusively the property of the learned. The latter, with their ingen- 
ious implements of lexicons and scholia* will he in no danger of being su- 
perseded, however, while the least-furnished reader may gain something 
from tne attractively-printed and easily-perused volumes of Mr. Abbott. 
The stiiry of Hannibal is well adapted for popular treatment, and loses noth* 
ing for this porpoee in the present explanatory and pictorial version. — ZAi- 
trory World, 

The history of Alexander the Great, as penned by Jaeob Abbott, wiD be 
read with thrilling interest. It is profusely embellished, containing nape 
of the Expedition of Alexander, of Macedon and Greece, the plain of Tn^, 
the Granions, and the plain of Issus ; and engravings of Alexander and 
Bucephalus ; Paris and Helen ; the bathing in the River Cyndus ; the siege 
of Tyre ; Akannderatthe aiegeof Snsa; and the propcaed iv^rorwieiit of 
Mount Alhod. It it written in a graphic and attnotivo style.— i^fflts^. 



farms tjre §xnl 

Mr. Abbott's design to write a succession of histories for the young is 
admirable, and worthy of all encouragement, and the manner in which he 
has executed the work thus far is most excellent. Let him be encour- 
aged to proceed till he has reached the last volume of history, that the 
coming generation may turn from the world of romance to that of realityj 
and learn that what is and has been is as brilliant in character, aa glonons 
in description, and as captivating in detaili aa that which the genioa ef 
fiction ever created,— iV«is Ywrk (Ht$ervtr. 
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TIm autbor teens gifted with that peenHar faevRy, poenMed by to fr^ 
of holding oommunion with and drnwing ont ardent imaginntion and bodr 
iing genint, and at the tame timeof directing both into the great chnnnel 
of troth. The labort of tnoh a man are productite of incntonlaUe good, 
and deaenre the higheet rtward.— ^2\^n• Hmwtpakirt Poln'otf. 



CqruH tjie #reat. 

The style is amoothy easy, and attractiTe, and the whole preparation of 
the work is such as will secure a large popularity for the series. The 
great oondenaation of faetS} and the pietnreeqaeness of the style wiU com- 
mead these books to the yonng. The illuminated title-pages are veiy 
beautifttl.~SoirtA«ra MethodUt Puljrit. 



ditxxtB i^t (^mt 

Our admiration for the msnner in which Mr. Abbott executes his task 
is increased by each addition to the series. We are glad to learn that no 
works of the kind have ever been more highly ^ipredated, as erinced by 
the extent of the sales.— Asim«aa Whig Review. 

They possess more than the interest of fiction* and yet are replete with 
folid infwmation. The youth that l>ecomeB interested in these glowing 
pictures will find a growing taste for historical reading generally < — Chrie- 
Hmt Parlor Mag9sine. 

IIW tjrt toot. 

History, under the pen of Mr. Abbott, discloees its narratives and utters 
its lessons in a style of great simplicity and intelligence, and, above all, 
with no danger of detriment to mcnals. He has selected his field with 
•xoeUent taste, in their line, these voluyies have never been surpassed 
-^BapHMt Recorder. 

3ffiarq (tmm nf |rot0. 

Charming compendiums of history. We know of few bodts we are 
nieve ready to commend to the public thai Mr. Abbott's. They fill a lit- 
tle place which has hereUrfbre been empty.— Two Worlds. 



4 ABBOTT'S HISTORIES. 

Wiilim tjie Cnnqmar. 

lli«M historical works by Mr. Abbott bmve so much merit for the iiAtt- 
ostiDf style in which they are writton, and the beaaty of their mechan- 
ical execution, that we place them at the head of the more unpretending 
histories. We know of no works extant calculated to produce a more ssl" 
utary effect upon the younf reader of history ; certainly none where lead' 
ing historical incidents are communicated in a more fascinating maanen— 
Buj^ttlo Courier. 
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Full of instructiTe and heart-stirring incident, displayed by the hand of 
a master. We doubt whether old Queen Bess ever before had so much jus- 
tice done to her within the same compass. Such a pen as Jacob Abbott 
wields, especially in this department of our litei^ure, has uo right to lie 
still. — Albany Express, 

They are admirable works for youth, and make a valuable fund of reading 
for the fireside and fur achooU.— Evangelist. 

We incline to think that there never was before so much said about this 
unfortunate monarch in so short a space ; so much to the purpose ; with 
so much impartiality ; and in such a style as just suits those for whom it 
is designed — the **two millions" of young persons in the United States, 
who ought to be supplied with such works as these. The engravings rep- 
resent the prominent persons and places of the history, and are well exe- 
cuted. The portrait of John Hampden is charming. The antique title- 
page is rich. — Southern Christian Advocate. 



Ctiarlea t^e 




A valuable engraving of Lely's portrait of Cromwell opens the book, and 
there are several illustrative wood-engravings and an illuminated title-pegs. 
This is a comprehensive and simple narration of the main features oi the 
period during which Charles the Second reigned, and it is done with the 
clear scope and finely-written style which would be expected from the pea 
of Jacob Abbott— one of the most able and useful literary men of his time 
'—Home JoumaL 



Abbott's Franconia Stories. 



^xtintuu ^hxhr. 
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iatttjur jf i^t Enlln aSDnb." 



Complete in FiYe Volumes, l6mo, eleg^antly bound in 
Maslin, with engraved Title-pages and numerous Illustra- 
tions, price Fifty Cents per Volume. Each Volume sold 
separately. 
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Pleasing pictares of still life in the coontry, which the young 
will gladly read, and gather mach usefol knowledge, while they 
find pleas are in the story. — Presbyterian, 

The pleasing simplicity of style in which these volumes are 
written — the amasing anecdotes related — and the little sketches 
of scenery so naturally introdnced, can not fail to secure for them 
the warm appreciation of that class of readers for which they are 
prepared. — Toronto Qlohe, 



tDailace. 



Delightful stories for children. — Albany State Register, 

If any of oar readers are troubled with noisy urchins, who dis- 
turb their evening's comfort, they may find an efiective opiate in 
these attractive volumes. We hope the experiment may be fairly 
tested — Christian Chronicle. 

An admirable series of tales for children. — New Orleans Bee. 

The most attractive tales for children which have been issued 
from the press for years. — Cincinnati Gazette, 



Akkott's FranooBla Storiat. 



Bttt\)nut 



The whole tendency of this seriea u in favor of a high tone of 

( morala, and these graceful and simple lessons of life can not fail 

to be oseM to those who read them. — JVcUekman and Observer. 

Mr. Abbott is doing very moch for the instrnction and health- 
fal amasement of the yoang. The " Franconia Stories" are de- 
lightfal reading 'for young people of both sexes. — Providence 
Daily Journal. 

Suited to the tastes and capacities of young people, and the 
tendency of which is to call into action the nobler sympathies and 
the best affections of the youthful heart. — NoHhem Budget. 



The author is so well known to the juvenile world that btt 
needs no introduction from us. His histories for children have 
long been the delight of our little circle, and it welcomes his new 
and beautiful story-books as it would the visit of an old friend. — 
NaiioTud Era. 

Mr. Abbott's books have been, and doubtless always will be^ 
popular with all. — Worcester Palladium. 

The fertility of invention manifested by the writer of thu se- 
ries of stories seems literally to have no limit — N. Y. Obterver. 



ittars Sell. 



No better or more acceptable present could be made from 
parent to child than a set of the "Franconia Stories." — B^faio 
Courier. 

A delightful series of stories. — American Spectator. 

These little volumes belong to the series of good Jacob Abbott's 
books, now in oonrse of publication in handsome style by the Har> 
pers. The aim of the author is to instruct and entertain youth, 
by stories in which the moral sentiments are exercised and 
strengthened. — Savannah Daily Morning News. 

It is not often we meet with better t9ld fictions. — ^Alfred B. 
Btueet. 

HARPER k BROTHERS, Piblishen, BTew York. 



balunble tDork^, 

IN \nt UErARTMENTS OF 

BIOGRAPHY AND HISTORY, 



PJBIT8HED BT 



Abbott's Illustrated Histories : 

Comprising, Xerxes the Qreat, Cjrus the Great, Darius 
the Great, Alexander the Great, Hannibal the Cartha- 
ginian, Julius Caesar, Cleopatia Queen of Egypt, Con 
stantine, Nero, Romulus, Alflred the Great, William 
the Conqueror, Qiieeif Elizabeth, Mary Qneen of Scots, 
Charles the First, Charles the Second, Queen Anne, 
King John, Richard the First, William and Nfary, Maria 
Antoinette, Madame Roland, Josephine. Illuminated 
Title pages and numeroits Engravings. 16mo, Muslin, 
80 cents each ; Muslin, gilt edges, 75 cents each. 

Lives of the Queens of Scotland, 

And English Princesses connected with the Regal 
Succession of Great Britain. By Aones Stbickland. 
6 vols. I&mo, Muslin, 91 00 per Volume. 

Woman's Record ; 

Or, Biographical Sketches of all Distinguished Women 
from the Creation to the present Era ; with rare Gems 
of Thought selected from the most celebrated Female 
Writers. By Mrs. Sarah J. Halb. With over 200 
Portraits. 8vo, MUslih. 

History of the United States, 

From the first Settlement of the Country to the 0rgai»- 
ization of Government under the Federal Constitution. 
By Richard Hildrbtu, Esq. 3 vols. 8vo, half Calf, 
t7 60 ; Sheep, S6 75 ; Muslin, ^6 00. 

History of the United States, continued : 

, From the Adoption of the Federal Constitutian to the 
End of the Sixteenth Congress. By Richabd Hil 
drbth, Esq. 3 vels. 9\ o, Muslin, 96 00 ; Sheep^ H 75 , 
half Calf, «7 50. 



2 Works on Biography and History. 
Louisiana ; 

Its Colonial Histoiy and Romance.. By Chaelv 
Gatabbb, Esq. 8to, Muslin. 

Lord Holland's Foreign Reminiscences. 

Edited by his Son, Hbnrt Edwabd Lord Hollahb. 
12mo, Muslin 

The Pictorial Field-Book of the Revolu- 
tion ; or, Illustrations by Pen and Pencil, of the His- 
tory, Scenery, Biography, Relics, and Traditions of 
the War for Independence. By Bbnson J. Lossiico, 
Esq. Embellished with 600 Engravings on Wood, 
chiefly from Original Sketches by the Author. In 
about 20 Numbers, 8to, Paper, 25 cents each. 

Life and Writings of Thomas Chalmers, 

D.D., LL.D. Edited by his Son4D-Law, Rot. William 
Hanna, LL.D. 3 vols. 12mo, Paper, 75 cents ; Mus- 
lin, SI 00 per Volume. 

Life of John Calvin. 

Compiled from authentic Sources, and particularly 
from his Correspondence. By Thomas H. Dybk. Por- 
trait. 12mo, Muslin, SI 00. 

Leigh Hunt's Autobiography, 

With Reminiscences of Friends and Contemporaries. 
2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, 31 50. 

Southey's Life and Correspondence. 

Edited by his Son, Rev. Charles Cuthbebt Southbt, 
M.A. In 6 Parts, 8vo, Paper, 25 cents each ; one Vol- 
ume, Muslin, $2 00. 

Dr. Johnson : his Reli^ous Life and his 

Death. 12mo, Muslin, SI 00. 

Life and Letters of Thomas Campbell. 

Edited by William Beattib, M.D., one of his Execu- 
tors. With an Introductory Letter by Washington 
Irving, Esq. Portrait. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $2 60. 

Benjamin Franklin^s Autobiography. 

With a Sketch of his Public Services, by Rev. H. 
Hastings Wbld. With numerous exquisite Designs, 
by John G. Chapman. 8vo, Muslin, 92 50; Sheep, 



Works on Biography and History. % 
Hume's History of England, 

From the InYasion of Julias Cesar to the Abdication 
of James H., 1688. A new Edition, with the Author's 
last Corrections and Improvements. To which is pre- 
fixed a short Account of his Life, written by Himself. 
With a Portrait of the Author. 6 toIs. 12mo, Cloth, 
S2 40 ; Sheep, $3 00. 

Macaulay's History of England, 

From the Accession of James H. With an original 
Portrait of the Author. Vols. I. and II. Library 
Edition, 8to, Muslin, 76 cents per Volume ; Sheep ex 
tra, 87^ cents per Volume ; Calf backs and corners, 
SI 00 per Volume. — Cheap Edition, 8to, Paper, 26 
cents per Volume. — 12mo (uniform with Hume), Cloth, 
40 cents per Volume. 

Gibbon^s History of Rome, 

With Notes, by Rer. H. H. Milman and M. Guizot. 
Maps and Engravings. 4 yoIs. 8vo, Sheep extra, S5 00. 
— ^A new Cheap Edition, with Notes by Rev. H. H. 
Milman. To which is added a complete index of the 
whole Work and a Portrait of the Author. 6 vols. 
12mo (uniform with Hume), Cloth, $2 40 ; Sheep, $3 00. 

Journal and Memorials of Capt. Obadiah 

Congar : for Fifty Years Mariner and Shipmaster from 
the Port of New York. By Rev. H. T. Chsbtks. 16mo, 
Muslin. 

History of Spanish Literature. 

With Criticisms on the particular Works and Biograph- 
ical Notices of prominent Writers. By Gkobob Tick- 
mob, Esq. 3 vols. 8vo, half Calf extra, $7 60 ; Sheep 
extra, 96 76 ; Muslin, 86 00. 

History of the National Constituent As- 
sembly, from May, 1848. By J. F. Cobkban, Esq. 
12mo, Muslin, 90 cents ; Paper, 76 cents. 

The Recent Progress of Astronomy, 

especially in the United States. By Elus Loomis, M. A. 
12mo, Muslin, 81 00. 

The English Language 

In its Elements and Forms. With a History of its 
igin and Development, and a fall Grammar. I^ 

O F«wr»« M K Rvo. Mt1«lin. «1 «n : ^-hf^Prs, f\ 



4 Works on Btographf^ and Hittorp. 
History of Ferdinand and Isabella. 

By WiLtiAM H. PsBtcoTT, Eaq. aTTols. 8Vo, h^f Call, 
%7 50 i Slieep extra, 86 7b ; Muslin, $6 00. 

History of the Conquest of Mexico. 

With the Life of the Conqueror, Hernando Cortes, and 
a View of the Ancient Mexican Civiiizatioo. By Will- 
iam H. Pebscott, Esq. Portrait and Maps. 8 vols. 8vo, 
half Calf, 87 60 ; Sheep extra, 86 76 ; Muslin, 86 00. 

History of the Conquest of Peru. 

With a Preliminary view of the Civilization of the 
Incas. By William H. Prbbcott, Esq. Portraits, 
Maps, &c. 2 vols. 8vo, half Calf, 86 00 ; Sheep cxtra« 
84 60 ; Muslin, 84 00. 

Biographical and Critical Miscellanies. 

Containing Notices of Charles Broekden Brown, the 
Anaerican Novelist. — ^Asylum for the Blind. — Irring's 
Conquest of Grenada. Cervantes. — Sir W. Scott. — 
Chauteaubriand's English Literature. — Bancroft's 
United States. — Madame Calderon^s Life in Mexico. — 
Moliere. — Italian Narrative Poetry. — Poetry and Ro- 
mance of the Italians. — Scottish Song. — Da Ponte's 
Observations. By William H. Prbscott, Esq. Por- 
trait. 8vo, Muslin, 82 00 ; Sheep extra, 83 26 ; btttf 
Calf, 82 60. 

The Conquest of Canada. 

By the Author of *< Hochelaga." 2 toIs. I2mo, Muslin, 
81 70. 

Past, Present, and Future of the Republia 

By Alphonsb de Lamabtime. 12mo, Muslin, 60 cents- 
Paper, 37^ cents. 

The War with Mexico. 

By R. S. Ripley, U.S.A. With Maps, Plans of Battles 
&e. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, 84 00 ; Sheep, 84 60 ; hal 
Calf, 86 00. ' ^ 

History of the Confessional. 

By fotin Henry Hopkins, D.D., Bishop of Vermont 
]2mo, Muslin, 81 00. 

Dark Scenes of History. 

By G. p. R. Jambs, l^sq. l^i^p, Muslin, fl 00 ; f ^ 
per, 76 centt 



Works on Biography/ ^nd History, 5 
Life and Writings of Washington ; 

Being his Correspondence, Addresses, Messaged, and 
other Papers, Official and Private, selected and pub- 
lished from the original Manaseripts, with a Life of the 
Author, and Notes and ^lustrations, &c. By Jarbd 
Sparks, LL.D. With numerous Engravings. 12 vols. 
8vo, Muslin, 318 00; Sheep extra, $21 00; half Calf, 
$24 00. 

Library of American Biography. 

Edited by Jared Sparks, LL.D. Portraits, &e. 10 
vols. 12mo, Muslin, $7 50. Each volame sold sepa- 
rately, if desired, price 76 cents. 

Gieseler's Ecclesiastical History. 

From the Fourth Edition, revised and amended. Trans- 
lated from the German, by Sahubl Davidson, LL.D. 
Vols. I. and IL, 8vo, Muslin, $3 00. 

History of the American Bible Society. 

From its Organization in 1816 to the Present Time. 
By Rev. W. P. Strickland. With an Introduction, by 
Rev. N. L. Rice, and a Portrait of Hon. Elias Boddi- 
NOT, LL.D., first President of the Society. 8vo, Sheep, 
. $1 75 ; Cloth, $1 60. 

Biographical History of Congress : 

Comprising l^emoirs of Members of the Conoress of 
the United States, together with a History of Internal 
Improvements from the Foundation of the Govern- 
• ment to the Present Tim& By Henry G. Whbbler. 
With Portraits and Fac-simile Autographs. 8vo, Mu»> 
lin, $3 00 per Volume. 

Schmitz's History of Rome, 

From the Earliest Times to the Death of Commodus, 
A.D. 192. With Questions, by John Robson, B.A. 
18mo, Muslin, 75 cents. 

Louis the Fourteenth, 

and the Court of France in the Seventeenth Century. 
By Miss Pardoe. Illustrated with numerous Engrav- 
ings, Portraits, 6co. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $3 50. 

History of the Girondists ; 

Or, Personal Memoirs of the Patriots of the Frer 
Revolution. ByA. dkLamabthib. Fromunpublist 
Souroes. 3 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $2 10. 



Harper^s 
JSTew Monthly Magazine. 



■«»«rf>#^#^ i^^^^»»»»— 



Harpxr*8 New Monthlt Magazine is issued invariably 
on the first day of the month in which it is dated. Each 
Number will contain 144 octavo pages, in double colamns; 
each year thus comprising nearly two thousand pages of the 
choicest Miscellaneous Literature of the day. Every Num- 
ber will contain numerous Pictorial Illustrations, accurate 
Plates of the Fashions, a copious Chronicle of Current Events, 
and impartial Notices of the important Books of the' Month. 
The Volames commence with the Numbers for June and 
December. 

Terms. — The Magazine may be obtained of Booksellers, 
Periodical Agents, or from the Publishers, at Three Dol- 
lars a year, or Twenty-five Cents a Number. The Semi- 
annual Volumes, as completed, neatly bound in Cloth, at 
Two Dollars, or the Musliu Covers at Twenty-five Cents 
each, are fiimished by the Agents or Publishers. 

Chitical Notices. 

"Its gelectioDB are most admirable. An unerring instinct leads the 
editors to detect the best things in the wilderness of foreign periodicalB, 
and to let alone whatever is not prime and of decided universal interest. 
A great variety of original matter also is found, and all of it of a high or- 
Abt. It is plain that me services of many of our best writers are given 
to this magazine, beside the editorial tact and acumen tiiat presides ov^ 
its general concoction, fivery thing about it is ship-shape, highly finish- 
ed, and in perfect taste, from the gaj trifling of the Editor's Drawer to 
the beautiful engravings with which it is profusely embellished. Such 
a magazine, although partly made up from foreign sources, is an honor 
to American literature, and deserves the immense patronage which it 
is receiving from the American public." 

It is elegantiy executed, replete with the most curious information, and 
bpautifully illustrated. Its popularity has exceeded the most sanguine ex- 
pectations of the Publishers, who are seldom mistaken in their plans. — 
Southern Methodist Quarterly Review. 

The success of this publication is perfectly unexampled in the history 
of periodicals. It is an admirable miscellany, presentmg a large amount 
of instructive and proHtable matter of permanent interest and ▼aine, 
and the lighter reading is unexceptionable in its character. May it con- 
tinue to thrive and flourish. — Evangelical Review. 

This Magazine consists of selections from the whole compass of Brit- 
ish periodical literature, including popular extracts from favorite En^sh 
books, which the publishers receive in advance of their publicatioa in 
London. The plan keeps curiositv alive, and with the contents of tte 
magazine it will be abundantly gratified, each number containing as much 
matter as a volume of Macaulafa History of England^ and sold at the 
ridiculously low price of 25 ceBt8.-iLoiiifan TYums. 



ENTEETAINIIG WOIIKS 

FROM THE PRESS OF 

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK. 



•»**m^^i^^i0^^fi^i^m§t 



The Young Christian. 

Forming the First Volame of Jacob Abbott's ''Young 
Christian Series." In Three Volumes. — I. The Young 
Christian ; II. The Corner-stone ; III. The Way to do Good. 
Very greatly Improved and Enlarged. With numerous 
Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 

The Lady and the Priest. 

An Historical Romance. By Mrs. Mabsrlt. 8vo, Paper, 

25 cents. 

* * She has chosen a subject fmitfal in romantic incident, and 
has treated it with ^eat skill, delicacy, and power. The fair au- 
thor has gasped with oonsommate tact all the pictaresqae de- 
tails of chivalry, its poetry, romance, and heroism, which, blendiDg 
with the varioos incidents, profusely decorate her storv. In re- 
counting the history of those days of old, she reflects on her pages 
the very age and body of the time. — United Service Gazette. 

The Fifteen Decisive Battles of the 

World ; from Marathon to Waterloo. By £. S. Crbast, 
M.A. 12mo, Muslin. 

The Nile-Boat ; 

Or, Glimpses of the East. By Wm. H. Bartlktt. With 
Engravings on Steel, and numerous Illustrations on Wood. 
8vo, Muslin, $2 00. 

This is a gem, and no small one, and of no small value ; rich in 
matter, rich in illustrations, it is undoubtedly to be classed with 
the best and most splendidly got up books of the year. — Bentley'i 
Miscellany. 

Mr. Bartlett has identified his name with Egypt and the Holy 
Land ; he has brought the manners and customs of the inhabit- 
ants of that enchanting land to our very doors, and we know 
not which to admire most, his delightful narrative, or the beantl- 
iiil engravings with which it i«> so profusely illustrated.— .AToriA 
Britith MaU, 



2 Enierlammg Works from the Preu of H. 4* B. 



Rule and Misrule of the English in 

America. By the Aathor of '' Sam Slick the Clock-maker," 
" The Letter Bag," " Attach^," " Old Judge," etc. 12mo, 
Paper, 60 cents ; Motlin, 75 cents. 

Invaluable for iti aoceracy aod impartiality. — HeralA. 

A new work from the pen of Jadge Palibarton alwavs finds a 
hearty welcome. We have np ^sff^X that this work will be con- 
sidered as the cleverest which the aathor has ever prodoced.— 
Mt%%enger, 

Arthur Conway ; 

Or, Scenes in the Tropics. By Gapt. E. H. ykw^kx. Syo 

Paper, 95 cents. 

Captain Milman has painted West Iivdian scenery and life 
with eqaal clearness, force, and richness of oolo^ng, and his book 
has the higher merit of being a cleverly-constracted and interest- 
ing story. It will be read and re-read with interest by all who 
love a good novel for its own sake. — Weekly Ckronicli, 

History of the Restoration 

Of Monarchy in France. Being a Sequel to the ** His- 
tory of the Girondists." By Alphomss dje Lakaktuix. 

Portrait. Vol. I., MasUn, 75 cents. 

It reveals an independence of judgment which was hardly to 
be expected from the immediate antecedents of the writer, will 
instruct some readers, and certainly will entertain all. — London 
Examiner. 

But what will probably interest the greatest number of readers 
in this volame, are its references to the private and domestic life 
of Napoleon. Lamartine is the first writer of mark and an^ori^ 
who has fairly pat lance in rest for the good sisine aod fame of 
Marie Louise. — Cornm/onweaUh, 

Drayton. 

A Story of American Life. 12mo, Paper, 60 cents ; Mos- 

lin, 75 cents. 

An American novel, showing the progress of the hero from a 
shoemaker's bench to eminence at the bar. It evinces great 
invention, and descriptive powers of the highest order. The 
characters are drawn with strength and discrimination, and it con- 
tains many powerful scenes. Those who admire pore and deep 
poetic feeling, high, ennobling principles, accurate delineatimui oi 
character, lively and graceful dialogue, and easy, pleasant Bwrra- 
tive« will be charmed with Drayton. 



MrU€r£aininf( Worletfrom tk0 Frest of H* 4* J9. 3 

1 . — , 

The Literature and the Literary Men of 

^reat Britain and Irelancl. By Abb ah am Mills, A.M. 2 

vols. 8vo, Muslin, $3 50 ; half Calf, |4 00. 

" This work contains a fall and comprehensive survey of the 
progress of Snglish literatare from its earliest development to t^ 
present time. It has been prepared with great industry, and 
fhows a matured and caltivated taste, a sound literary jude^ment, 
and an nncommon familiarity with the most eminent English an 
tfaors. The extracts from their writings are introduced with 
elaborate critical and biographical notices, which betray a ripe 
scholarship, tL^d no small degree of sagacity. The volumes will 
be found to be an excellent guide to the knowledge of English 
literatare." 

Forest Life and Forest Trees : 

Comprising Winter Camp-life among the Loggers, and 
Wild-wood Adventure. With Descriptions of Lumbering 
Operations on the yarious Rivers of Maine and New Bruns- 
wick. By John S. Springer. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. 12mo, Paper, 60 cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

A work of great interest on a novel and attractive subject. It 
oontains a copious description of the forest- trees of New England, 
and a great variety of fresh and picturesque sketches of the life 
of lomhermen in the woods. The subjects are treated with great 
vivaciw and force, and the volume -embodies a lai^e amount of 
▼alaable statistics, and is illostrated with numerous engravings. 

Travels and Adventures in Mexico : 

In the Course of Journeys of upward of 2500 Miles, per- 
formed on Foot. Giving an Account of the Manners and 
Customs of the People, and the Agricultural and Mineral 
Resources of that Country. By Wm. W. Carpenter, late 
of the U. S. A. 12mo, Paper, 60 cents; Muslin, 75 cents. 

" A most exciting and powerful narrative, which can not fail 
to be popular. The incidents with which it abounds are fresh, 
lively, and well related." 

It is a very interesting and graphic narrative, and furnishes 
many important facts not before given m relation to common life 
in Mexico. — Atlas, 

Well written, and full of common-sense descriptions of the 
country, of the manners and customs of the people, and of its ag- 
ricultural and mineral resources. — American Spectator. 

One of the most entertaining volumes which have been ori'' 
inated by the Idexican yrvc—'Commercial AiioertUer, 



4 Entertaining Works from the Press of H. <$• B, 

The Fate : 

A Tale of Stirring Times. By G. P. R. Jahks. 8yo, Pa- 
per, 50 cents. 

We think that we have never read one of his productions with- 
out desiring some new insight into historjr, or new knowledge of 
the workioes of the haman heart. — Wa8hingU)n Union. 

We confidently recommend the book as being eqnal, if not sa« 
perior, to d^e average of Mr. James's prodacttons. — Leader. 

Mr. James is one of the most prolific of authors, a deep sta* 
dent of man and his history, his inward spirit and his outward 
mimifestations ; an elegant an^ effective writer. — Palladium, 

Travels in the United States, etc. 

During 1849 and 1860. By the Lady Ehhilxne Stuaut 
WoRTLET. 12iD0, Paper, 60 cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

All Americans should carefully and reflectingly read this work. 
It is the most recent work on this country and its institutions, 
written by a lady of unquestionable ability, taste, observation, and 
with a very evident desire of being just first, and generous after- 
ward. — Newark Daily Advertiser. 

One really feels as though one were moving about in company 
with Lady Wortlxt, so forcibly and easily does she describe 
scenes, and places, and people familiar to most American read- 
ers. — Savannah Republican. 

She gives us all the usual incidents of travel with a graphic ac- 
curacy, a good humor, and a playful wit, that sparkles up continu- 
ally, which make her pages exceedingly attractive. — Richmond 
jYatchmanand Observer. 

The volume bears upon its front the winning traits of candor and 
impartiality. — Washington Rqntblic. 

Godfrey Malvern ; 

Or, tlie Life of an Author. By Thomas Miller. With 
numerous Illustrations. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 

The illustrations are not surpassed by any fiiom the pencil of 
Cruikshank. — Washington Republic. 

Were it nameless of authorship, I should have said it was the 
production of Douglas Jerrold ; so strongly put are some of its po- 
sitions in the political economy of every-day life ; so life-like its 
portraitures of social abuses ;' so fearless, so nervous, and yet so 
familiar its style ; so compact its story. The writing of a novel 
like this is one of the signs of the times in England, worth any 
man's contemplation, however occupied his mind. — Hans Yorkd. 

In vivid description and touching pathos many portions of this 
book resemble Dickens's tales. It relates the struggles of a young 
author in the great world of London, and abounds with satiricu 
touches on manners and characters. — Oswego Times. 
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